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AMOS  ARMFIELD: 


THE    LEATHER-COVERED  BIBLE. 


CHAPTER  L 

Amos  Armfield  was  a  sincere  lover  of 

his  Bible,  and  he  wished  everybody  else 

to  love  it  too.     He  read  it,  and  pondered 

it,  and  prayed  over  it ;  and  almost  as  soon 
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would  he  have  gone  without  his  meat  and 
(hink,  as  neglected  to  have  read  the  word 
of  God. 

Amos  had  a  large  Bible  with  a  leathern 
cover,  which  always  lay  on  his  table  ; 
and  he  had  a  httle  Bible,  with  a  parch- 
ment cover,  that  he  always  carried  in  his 
pocket;  so  that,  whether  he  went  abroad 
or  remained  at  home,  the  best  of  books 
was  his  companion. 

But  it  is  not  reading  the  Bible  of  itself 
that  will  do  us  good ;  for  we  may  read 
carelessly,  or  proudly,  or  without  know- 
ledge, or  desire  to  profit.  We  must  read 
it  with  an  humble,  teachable,  childlike 
disposition ;  and  ask  God,  in  the  name  of 
his  Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  instruct  us  by  his 
Holy  Spirit ;  and  then  we  shall  be  certain 
ro  get  good  from  it.  So  sure  as  he  who 
{ploughs  and  sows  diligently  gathers  the 
grain  into  his  gamer,  so  sure  will  the 
liumble-minded  Bible  reader  get  good  to 
his  own  soul.  Amos  Armfield  knew  this 
very  well,  and  he  took  care  that  all  the 
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young  people  around  him  should  know  it 
as  well  as  himself.  "  We  must  give  up 
our  own  will,"  he  used  to  say,  "when  we 
sit  down  to  read  God's  word." 

Amos  was  a  diligent  man :  up  in  the 
morning  with  the  lark,  and  busy  as  a  bee 
through  the  day,  he  followed  his  calling 
as  a  wheelwright,  with  a  cheerful  spirit. 
He  had  many  sources  of  pleasure  ;  but 
one  of  his  chief  delights  was,  to  get  a  few 
children  around  him,  and  to  read  to  them 
from  his  large  Bible  Avith  the  leathern 
cover. 

Often  and  often  did  he  work  the  harder, 
that  in  the  evening  of  a  summer's  day  he 
might  sit  in  his  cottage  with  the  door  open, 
or  on  a  little  bench  under  the  honey- 
suckle, or  in  the  arbor  in  the  garden,  with 
the  children  of  his  neighbors  to  amuse 
and  instruct  them.  Sometimes  he  talked 
much,  and  sometimes  he  talked  little  ;  but 
whatever  he  said  he  was  sure,  in  some 
way  or  other,  to  connect  it  with  the  word 
of  God. 
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Amos  was  never  harsh  with  young 
people,  but  suited  himself  to  their  child- 
hke  ways.  "  When  they  grow  up,"  he 
sometimes  said,  *'  they  may  bear  handling 
a  little  more  roughly  ;  but  while  they  are 
lambs,  we  must  lead  them  along  gently, 
and  now  and  then  carry  them  in  our 
bosoms." 

Amos  had  a  way  of  his  own  in  dealing 
with  his  Httle  friends,  for  he  used  often  to 
tell  them  histories  out  of  the  Old  and 
I^ew  Testament  in  his  own  words;  and 
then,  when  he  had  called  forth  their  cu- 
riosity, he  read  them  the  whole  account 
over  again  in  the  Holy  Scriptures.  In 
this  way,  he  led  many  to  love  the  Bible 
at  an  early  age.  You  must  not,  however, 
suppose,  that  he  satisfied  himself  in  mere- 
ly amusing  his  little  friends  with  the  plea- 
sant histories  in  God's  word.  No !  His 
main  object  was  to  impress  on  their  minds 
the  truth  that  they  were  sinners,  and  to 
lead  them  to  Jesus  Christ  the  Savior. 
"  If  I  were  to  take  away  the  Saviour  from 
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the  word  of  God,"  he  used  sometimes  to 
tell  them,  *'  1  might  as  well  take  away 
the  book  itsell"  at  once,  and  leave  you 
nothing  but  the  leathern  cover." 

Sometimes,  when  Amos  put  a  Bible 
history  into  his  own  language,  the  young 
l)eople  never  supposed  it  was  really  in 
God's  word ;  while,  at  other  times,  they 
could  see  from  beginning  to  end  where  it 
came  from.  When  giving  his  own  rela- 
tion, he  used  often  to  have  a  smile  on  his 
face,  and  to  be  very  cheerful ;  but  when 
he  read  the  same  account  in  the  Old  or 
New  Testament,  it  was  always  with  the 
greatest  reverence.  No  one  ever  heard 
Amos  read  the  Holy  Scripture  in  a  hght 
and  trifling  spirit.  God's  holy  word,  and 
God's  holy  will,  were  regarded  as  solemn 
things  by  Amos  Armfield. 

Among  those  who  most  dehghted  to 
pay  Amos  a  visit,  where  William  and 
John  Bond,  and  their  sister  Susan  ;  and 
often  might  they  be  seen  seated  with  him 
at  the  round  table,  with  the  larse  Bible 
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before  them.  They  had  been  but  a  very 
little  time  at  the  Sabbath-school,  and  were 
not,  therefore,  very  forward  at  their  books ; 
but  Amos  cheered  them  up  by  tellini^ 
them,  that  he  hoped  they  would  be  able 
some  day  to  read  the  Bible  quite  as  well 
as  he  could. 

Amos  Armfield,  though  brought  up  \n 
the  country,  had  spent  ten  or  a  dozen 
years  of  his  life  in  a  large  town,  so  that 
he  was  ignorant  of  neither  town  nor  city 
sights  and  customs ;  and  this,  with  his 
other  good  qualities,  made  him  a  very 
pleasant  companion.  There  was  not  a 
child  in  the  village,  from  three  years  old, 
upward,  that  did  not  know  and  love 
Amos  Armfield. 

Most  men  have  something  in  which 
they  take  delight :  one  loves  his  money  ; 
another  his  house  and  lands ;  a  third,  his 
garden;  but  Amos  Armfield's  favourite 
|)ossession  was  his  large  Bible  in  the  lea- 
thern cover.  It  was,  he  said,  the  biggest 
book,  the   oldest  book,  the  wisest  book, 
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the  truest  book,  and  the  best  book  that 
he  ever  had,  or  wished  to  have.  Amos 
had  a  pretty  cottage,  decent  furniture, 
a  stout  oak  chest,  that  he  valued  as 
having  belonged  to  his  father,  and  a  capi- 
tal eight-day  clock  ;  but  he  would  sooner 
liave  parted  with  the  clock,  the  oak  chest, 
the  furniture,  the  cottage,  ay,  or  with  all 
of  them  put  together,  than  with  his  dear 
old  leather-covered  Bible. 

Amos  would  have  it  that  his  Bible  was 
his  best  doctor,  for  it  taught  him  tempe- 
rance; his  best  lawyer,  for  it  would  not 
allow  him  to  quarrel  with  his  neighbors; 
liis  best  friend,  for  it  gave  him  the  most 
valuable  advice  ;  "  and  then,"  said  he, 
"  it  always  pays  the  rent  of  my  cottage, 
by  keeping  me  industrious."  No  wonder 
that  he  was  seated  so  often  at  his  round 
table,  with  his  favorite  book  before  him  ! 

I  said  that  some  men  love  riches:  Amos 
found  them  in  his  Bible,  for  it  taught  him, 
"having  food  and  raiment,"  to  be  "there- 
with content,"  and  that  "irodliness  with 
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contentment  is  great  gain."  Some  men 
love  houses  and  lands :  Amos's  Bible  pro- 
mised him  both,  even  "  an  house  not  made 
with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens ;"  and 
the  "promised  land,"  an  inheritance  which 
he  doubted  not  he  should  obtain.  Some 
men  delight  in  a  garden :  and  Amos  de- 
lighted in  his,  which  he  always  kept  neat 
and  tidy  ;  but,  after  all,  his  Bible  was  his 
favorite  garden.  '*  Here,"  said  he,  "  I 
have  the  choicest  fruit,  and  the  fairest 
flowers,  even  the  '  true  Vine,'  the  real 
*  Rose  of  Sharon,'  and  the  '  Lily  of  the 
valley.'  " 

Amos  was  ver)'  useful  in  the  village. 
Did  a  quarrel  take  place,  he  was  the  man 
to  reconcile  the  parties.  Did  a  neighbor 
fall  sick,  he  was  the  first  to  visit  him. 
Did  a  friend  stand  in  need  of  advice  or 
assistance,  he  never  found  Amos  back- 
ward to  bestow  it.  Was  a  letter  to  bo 
written  to  a  sailor  at  sea,  from  his  mother, 
Amos  was  the  writer.  On  all  these  occa- 
sions he  found  that  his  Bible  strengthen- 
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ed  his  hands  and  his  heart.  The  quarrel- 
some he  exhorted  to  forgiveness,  "  with 
all  lowliness  and  meekness,  with  long  suf- 
fering, forbearing  one  another  in  love." 
Eph.  4  :  2.  The  sick  he  directed  to  the 
great  Physician,  who  could  heal  not  only 
the  diseases  of  the  body,  but  also  the  lep- 
rosy of  the  soul.  With  the  friend  in  need, 
he  talked  of  the  Friend  indeed,  who 
"  giveth  to  all  men  liberally,  and  upbraid- 
eth  not;"  yea,  who  gave  his  own  Son  to 
die  for  sinners  on  the  cross  ;  while  he 
pointed  the  sailor  to  him  "  who  hath  mea- 
sured the  waters  in  the  hollow  of  his 
hand,"  and  who  "  maketh  the  storm  a 
calm,  so  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still ;" 
adding  the  text  plainly  written,  with  a 
stroke  of  his  pen  under  the  words,  "  Oh 
that  men  tcould  praise  the  Lord  for  Jiis 
(roodness  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to 
the  children  of  men.^''   Psalm  107  :  31. 

I  hope  that  now  you  have  heard  enough 
of  Amos  Armfield  to  Avish  to  know  a  little 
more  of  him,  as  in  that  case  vou  will  not 
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be  displeased  with  the  following  chaj)- 
ters.  Among  all  the  men  whom  I  have 
ever  kno^vn  in  the  country,  old  or  young, 
I  never  knew  a  happier  cottage  than  that 
of  Amos  Armfield.  He  had,  it  is  true, 
health  of  body,  peace  of  mind,  and  a 
cheerful  disposition ;  but  I  cannot  help 
thinking,  that  next  to  God's  goodness,  he 
was  mainly  indebted  for  his  happiness  to 
what  he  found  in  his  dear  old  Bible  in 
the  leathern  cover. 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  V.i 


CHAPTER  11. 

Whoever  he  be,  that  man  must  needs 
have  a  kind  heart,  who  is  fond  of  instruct- 
ing children.  To  bear  with  tliem,  to 
amuse  them,  and  patiently  to  instruct  them, 
would  never  suit  a  churl,  a  passionate 
man,  or  a  proud  man.  Amos  Armfield 
not  only  wished  to   instruct  the  youno- 
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people  around,  but  also  to  lead  them  to 
heaven,  and  this  showed  that  he  was 
truly  a  christian  man  ;  much  rather  would 
he  have  been  the  means,  in  God's  hands, 
of  convincing  a  child  that  he  was  a  sin- 
ner, and  of  leading  him  to  the  Savior, 
than  have  ridden  in  his  coach  and  six. 

William  Bond  had  a  book  given  hiui 
by  his  uncle,  and  a  very  pretty  book  it 
was,  full  of  pictures  and  pleasant  stories, 
with  gilt-edged  leaves,  and  a  painted  lion 
on  the  cover.  Among  the  pictures  were 
birds,  trees,  and  butterflies,  fruit,  flowers, 
snakes,  and  a  scaly  crocodile  ;  as  well  as 
horses,  houses,  ships,  monkeys,  two  spot- 
ted leopards,  and  a  royal  Bengal  striped 
tiger.  With  all  these  pictures  AVilliam 
was  well  pleased  ;  but  none  of  them  gave 
him  half  so  much  pleasure  as  the  lion  on 
the  cover. 

It  was  not  the  picture  alone,  but  the 
story  of  the  lion  that  pleased  him.  It  was 
the  old  tale  of  Androcles  and  the  lion  ; 
but  William  had  never  heard  it,  and  it 
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seemed  quite  to  delight  him.  That  Aii- 
drocles  should  meet  with  a  hou  in  the 
wood,  with  a  thorn  in  his  foot ;  that  he 
should  take  out  the  thorn,  and  that  the 
grateful  animal  should  remember  his  kind- 
ness in  the  way  he  did,  was  very  won- 
derful'and  very  delightful. 

William,  not  having  had  much  instruc- 
tion, could  not  read  his  book  without  as- 
sistance, so  his  uncle  had  read  it  to  him. 
Not  content  with  hearing  it  once,  Wil- 
liam, accompanied  by  his  sister,  took  his 
book  with  him  to  Amos  Armfield,  and 
asked  him  to  read  to  him  the  tale  of  An- 
drocles  and  the  lion  over  again. 

When  Amos  had  finished  reading  the 
story  to  them,  William  asked  him  if  he 
really  thought  that  a  hungry  lion  could 
ever  be  brought  to  crouch  down  before  a 
man,  instead  of  killmg  him  1  Amos  told 
him  not  only  did  he  think  it  very  possi- 
ble, but  that  he  could  himself  relate  one 
instance  in  which  it  actually  took  place. 
"It  so  happened,"  he  said,  "that  on  a 
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particular  occasion,  a  young  man  was 
surrounded  with  lions  from  night  till 
moniing,  and  they  never  hurt  him.  God's 
creatures,"  said  he,  *'  are  all  under  God's 
control,  and  surely  He  who  can  restrain 
the  fury  of  the  raging  ocean,  and  say, 
'  Hitherto  shalt  thou  come,  and  no  further, 
and  here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be  stay- 
ed,' Job,  38  :  11,  can  easily  quiet  the 
most  furious  monster  that  ever  lived." 

As  nothing  would  satisf}^  William  Bond 
but  the  whole  story  of  the  young  man 
and  the  lions,  Amos,  in  his  good-humored, 
cheerful  way,  entered  upon  it  at  once,  as 
will  be  related  in  the  following  conversa- 
tion. Susan  kept  quiet  all  the  time. 

Amos.  I  have  seen  many  lions  in  the 
course  of  my  time  ;  some  of  them  have 
been  tame,  while  others  have  been  wild 
enough.  There  was  one  large  tawny  lion, 
with  a  long  shaggy  mane,  that  I  was  very 
fond  of  watching.  He  used  to  pace  back- 
wards and  forwards  with  a  noble  air.  When 
a  large  bone  with  flesh  on,  was  given  him 
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at  feeding  time,  he  tore  it  through  the 
iron  bars  of  his  tlen  in  the  most  furious 
manner.  When  he  gaped,  you  never  saw 
such  teeth  and  such  a  throat  in  your  Ufe  ; 
and  as  for  his  thundering  roar,  it  seemed 
to  shake  the  very  ground  that  I  stood  on. 

WiUiani  Bond.  Was  that  one  of  the 
lions  that  crouched  down,  and  did  not  tear 
the  young  man  in  pieces  ? 

Amos.  No.  There  was  a  Hon  in  the 
tower  of  London  that  lived  till  he  was 
sixty-three  years  old  ;  and,  another,  a  fa- 
mous old  fellow,  of  the  name  of  Pompey, 
who  remained  there  above  seventy  years. 

William.  Perhaps  it  was  Pompey,  then, 
and  the  other  lion,  that  behaved  so  well. 

Atnos.  No,  it  was  not.  I  saw,  many 
years  ago,  a  fine  lion,  called  Nero,  but  he 
was  very  tame  ;  and  another,  which  went 
by  the  name  of  Wallace.  These  two 
lions  were  cruelly  baited  with  dogs.  Nero 
was  so  tame  that  he  would  not  hurt  the 
dogs ;  but  as  for  Wallace,  he  ployed  sad 
havoc  amono;  them. 
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William.  I  know  now — it  was  Nero, 
the  tame  lion.  If  he  would  not  hurt  the 
dogs,  he  was  one  of  those,  I  dare  say, 
that  did  not  injure  the  young  man. 

Amos.  You  are  wrong  again  ;  but  1 
Avill  come  at  once  to  my  story.  A  strong 
party  of  cruel-minded  knaves  formed  a 
plot  to  murder  the  young  man  :  so  what 
should  they  do  but  take  him,  and  put  him 
in  a  place  where  Hons  were  kept.  Had  he 
been  a  bad  young  man,  a  highwayman  or 
a  housebreaker,  it  might  not  have  been 
so  strange  :  he  was,  however,  neither  one 
nor  the  other,  but  a  very  upright  man, 
with  a  good  character ;  but  those  who 
act  well  often  have  enemies  in  those  who 
act  ill  ;  and  so  it  was  in  this  case. 

Williatn.  The  more  shame  for  them  to 
serve  him  in  that  manner. 

Amos.  The  owner  of  the  lions  was  not 
a  cruel  man  ;  but  he  was  overpersuaded 
b}''  these  wicked  people  to  allow  them  to 
act  the  shameful  part  they  did.  Whether 
they  tied  the  young  man's  hands  and  legs. 
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and  dragged  him  along,  or  whether  they 
put  him  in  among  the  lions  as  he  was,  1 
cannot  tell ;  but,  which  ever  way  they 
did  it,  it  was  a  very  unjust,  cruel,  and 
abominable  action. 

William.  It  was  indeed. 

Amos.  The  owner  of  the  lions  would 
not  at  first  agree  to  the  proposal,  and  tried 
all  in  his  power,  but  m  vain,  to  prevent 
the  wicked  deed.  It  was  at  nightfall 
when  the  rutiian  band  thrust  the  young 
man  in  among  the  hons ;  and  great  care 
was  taken  by  them  that  the  opening 
through  which  they  put  him  should  be 
closed  fast  up  again.  The  owner  of  the 
lions  heartily  repented  then  that  he  had 
given  them  leave. 

Williayn.  I  feel  sorry  for  him  ;  but  he 
ought  not  to  have  allowed  it,  let  the  con- 
sequence be  what  it  might. 

Amos.  He  might  just  as  well  have  sat 
up  all  night,  for  do  what  he  would  he 
could  not  sleep — the  hours  seemed  to  him 
double  their  usual  lenirth  :   and  what  he 
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endured,  lest  tlie  young  man  should  be 
torn  limb  from  limb,  no  one  can  tell.  Very 
early  in  the  morning  he  set  off  to  his  lion- 
pit,  and  cried  out,  in  a  very  melancholy 
manner,  little  expecting  to  hear  any  one 
answer  him ;  but  what  was  his  surprise 
and  joy,  when  the  young  man  called  out 
to  tell  him  that  not  a  single  lion  among 
them  had  done  him  the  least  injury. 

W(Uia7n.  How  surprised  he  would  be  ! 
I  hope  he  had  the  young  man  taken  out 
of  the  lion-pit  directly  ? 

Amos.  Yes,  he  had  ;  and  not  only  that, 
but  being  in  a  great  passion  with  the  ruf- 
fians, he  called  some  people  to  his  assist- 
ance, and  the  cruel  knaves  were,  in  their 
turn,  put  into  the  lion-pit.  Directly  as  this 
took  place,  the  savage  creatures,  instead 
of  remaining  quiet,  as  they  had  done 
before,  rushed  forward,  and  tore  every 
one  of  the  gang  to  jneces. 

William.  They  got  no  good  by  their 
cruelt}'.  Where  was  it  that  this  took 
place  ?   Was  it  in  London  ? 
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Amos.  No,  it  was  not  in  London  ;  but, 
if  you  like,  I  can  consult  my  large  book 
liere,  and  that  will  tell  us  all  about  it. 

miliam.  What,  the  Bible  ? 

Amos.  Yes,  the  Bible.  The  owoier  of  the 
lions  was  king  Darius ;  the  cruel  knaves 
were  his  great  men  ;  and  the  young  man 
himself  was  Daniel  the  prophet,  who  was 
brought  as  a  captive  to  Babylon  from 
Jerusalem,  by  king  Nebuchadnezzar. 

William.  Why  you  have  been  tellingme 
all  this  time  of  Daniel  and  the  lions'  den ! 
Amos.  1  certainly  have  ;  and,  perhaps, 
we  cannot  do  better  than  read  the  Bible 
account,  and  then  you  will  be  able  to 
judge  whether  it  is  all  true. 

This  proposal  being  gladly  agreed  to 
by  William  and  Susan  Bond,  Amos  read 
over  the  sixth  chapter  of  the  book  of 
Daniel,  raising  his  voice  a  little  when  he 
came  to  the  three  following  verses. 

"  Then  king  Darius  wrote  unto  all  peo- 
ple, nations,  and  languages,  that  dwell  in  all 
the  earth  ;  Peace  be  multiplied  unto  you. 
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"  I  make  a  decree,  That  in  every  do- 
minion of  my  kingdom,  men  tremble  and 
fear  before  the  God  of  Daniel :  for  he  is 
the  living  God,  and  stedfast  for  ever,  and 
his  kingdom  that  which  shall  not  be  de- 
stroyed, and  his  dominion  shall  be  even 
unto  the  end. 

"  He  delivereth  and  rescueth,  and  he 
worketh  signs  and  wonders  in  heaven  and 
in  earth,  who  hath  delivered  Daniel  from 
the  power  of  the  lions." 

After  Amos  had  done  reading,  he  dwelt 
a  little  on  the  goodness  of  God,  pointing 
out  his  loving-kindness  in  creating,  pre- 
serving, and  redeeming  mankind.  '•  Love 
him  more  and  more,"  said  he,  looking  at 
his  little  friends,  •'  for  there  is  no  end  of 
his  goodness  and  mercy.  Not  only  did  he 
send  his  angel  to  stop  the  mouths  of  the 
lions,  so  that  they  should  not  hurt  his 
servant  Daniel,  but  he  sent  his  Son  Jesus 
Christ  to  die  on  the  cross  for  sinners.  His 
goodness  is  as  great  as  his  power  ;  and  his 
wisdom  is  equal  lo  his  goodness." 
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CHAPTER  m. 

Amos  was  busy  in  his  garden,  taking  up 
some  tulips  from  tlie  ground,  and  putting 
them  into  pots,  to  send  as  presents  to  his 
friends,  when  Martin  Reynolds  came  in 
at  the  gate,  to  beg  a  little  red  paint  to 
color  a  box  with,  that  he  had  been 
making.    Many  a  time  had  he  seen  Amos 
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painting  the  sj)okes  of  a  wheel  red,  and 
he  knew  that,  if  he  asked  him  for  a  little, 
he  should  be  sure  to  have  it. 

"  Why  did  you  not  bring  your  box 
with  you  ?"  said  Amos ;  *'  for  then  I  would 
liave  painted  it  for  you  ;  and  who  knows 
but  I  might  have  done  it  as  well  as  you 
will?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Martin,  "  but  it  is  quite 
enough  for  you  to  give  me  the  paint,  with- 
out my  troubling  you  to  paint  my  box 
into  the  bargain.    A  very  little  will  do." 

When  Amos  had  put  the  paint  into  the 
little  cup  which  Martin  had  brought,  he 
began  to  talk  to  him.  "  I  hope,  Martin," 
said  he,  "  that  you  are  making  the  most 
of  your  time,  and  laying  out  your  capital 
to  advantage  ?" 

Martin  knew  very  well  what  Amos 
meant,  when  he  spoke  of  making  the 
most  of  his  time;  but  he  did  not  know 
what  he  meant  by  laying  out  his  capital 
to  advantage ;  so  Amos  explained  to  him, 
that  when  any  one  was  engaged  in  busi- 
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ness,  the  money  ^vith  which  he  carried  on 
his  trade  was  called  his  capital. 

"But  I  am  not  engaged  in  business," 
replied  Martin,  "  and  I  have  no  capital." 
Amos  then  undertook  to  show  him  that 
he  either  was,  or  ought  to  be,  engaged  in 
business ;  and  that  he  had  a  very  suffi- 
cient capital.  "  This,"  said  he,  "I  will 
endeavor  to  make  you  understand  bv 
and  by ;  but  first  you  must  listen  to  an 
account  that  I  have  just  been  reading. 
There  was  once  a  monied  man  whose 
business  called  him  abroad ;  and,  well 
knowing  that  he  should  not  return  for 
some  time,  he  was  anxious  that  three 
upper  servants,  whom  he  kept,  should  be 
usefully  employed  in  his  absence." 

Martin.  He  set  them  to  work,  then,  no 
doubt :  what  did  he  give  them  to  do  ? 

Amos.  Why,  like  a  wise  man,  he  did 
not  treat  them  all  alike,  for  he  well  knew 
that  there  was  a  great  difference  in  ser- 
vants. One  man  has  a  strong  mind,  he  is 
able  to  reflect,  reason,  and  form  a  plan. 
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Another  has  a  strong  body,  he  can  Uft  a 
great  weight,  carry  a  heavy  burden,  and 
do  a  harder  day's  work  than  the  other.  A 
third  is  active,  light  of  foot,  and  quick  in 
his  movements,  so  that  he  goes  about 
from  place  to  place,  and  does  his  business 
in  half  the  time  that  others  take  to  do  it. 
"While  a  fourth  is  clever  at  buying  and 
selling ;  or  knows  how  to  manage  a  farm, 
or  is  expert  in  some  other  way. 

Martin.  Oh,  yes  ;  there  is  a  great  dif- 
ference in  men. 

Atnos.  Then  again,  some  men  are  ho- 
nest and  steady,  so  that  they  are  to  be  re- 
hed  on ;  while  others  have  little  or  no 
principle,  and  are  not  at  all  trustAvorthy. 
The  monicd  man  well  knew  this,  and 
acted  accordingly  with  his  ser%ants. 

Martin.  I  sadly  want  to  know  how  he 
managed  with  them. 

Amos.  There  was  one  of  them,  suppose 
I  call  him  Trusty,  in  whom  he  had  great 
confidence,  not  only  as  to  his  understand- 
ing, but  also  as  to  his  integrity ;  so,  tell- 
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ing  him  that  he  was  goin^  abroad  for 
some  time,  he  put  into  his  hands  a  sum  of 
money  amounting  to  almost  a  thousand 
pounds,  and  told  him  to  make  the  best  use 
of  it  he  could. 

Martin.  What  a  large  sum  !  He  had 
need  of  confidence  in  him  to  trust  him 
with  so  much  as  that. 

Amos.  The  next  servant,  and  suppose 
we  call  him  Trueman,  was  not,  I  think, 
equal  in  knowledge  and  skill  to  the  first, 
though  he  seems  to  have  been  quite  as 
upright.  To  liim  the  monied  man  gave 
between  three  and  four  hundred  pounds, 
telling  him,  as  he  had  told  the  other,  to 
turn  it  to  the  best  accoimt. 

Martin.  He  mast  have  been  a  good 
servant  though,  to  have  had  between 
three  and  four  hundred  poimds  left  in  his 
hands. 

Amos.    After  this,  he  called  the  third 

servant,  whom  we  will  call  Tardy ;  and 

to  him  he  gave  about  two  hundred  poimds, 

to  be  made  the  most  of.    This  business 
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being  done,  he  went  abroad ;  and  a  long 
time  it  was  before  he  returned  home. 

Martin.  He  came  back  again,  then, 
safe  at  last  ? 

Amos.  Yes;  and  he  lost  no  time  in 
making  inquiry  from  his  servants,  how 
they  had  conducted  themselves,  and  whe- 
ther they  had  prospered  in  his  absence  ? 
Trusty  explained  every  thing  he  had 
done,  and  showed  his  accounts;  when  it 
appeared  that,  by  diligence  in  business, 
he  had  doubled  the  sum  which  had  been 
left  in  his  hands.  He  was  in  possession  of 
nearly  two  thousand  pounds. 

Martin.  Well  done  !  That  was  some- 
thing like.  I  say  he  was  a  good  ser- 
vant. What  had  Trueman  to  say  for 
himself  ? 

Amos.  Much  the  same  as  Trusty  ;  for 
he  also,  by  his  industry,  had  made  his 
money  as  much  again  as  it  was  before. 
When  Tardy,  however,  came  forward,  it 
was  found  that,  instead  of  having  doubled 
what  he  had  under  his  care,  he  had  never 
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put  it  to  any  use  at  all,  but  allowed  it  to 
lie  idle  all  the  time. 

Martin.  What  did  his  master  say  to 
that? 

Amos.  He  was  very  angry  indeed,  as 
he  well  might  be ;  and  the  more  so,  on 
account  of  the  idle  excuses  he  made  to 
justify  himself;  so  he  well  rewarded 
Trusty  and  Trueman  for  their  industry, 
and  severely  punished  Tardy  for  his  idle- 
ness and  neglect  of  duty. 

Martin.  I  am  not  surprised  at  all  that 
he  was  punished,  for  he  deserved  it. 

Amos,  somewhat  to  the  surprise  of 
Martin,  now  turned  over  the  leaves  of  his 
large  Bible,  till  he  had  found  the  25th 
chapter  of  Matthew,  when  he  read  from 
the  14th  to  the  30th  verse.  The  words 
were  certainly  different  from  those  which 
Amos  had  spoken,  but  the  meaning  was 
the  same,  so  that  it  appeared  he  had  been 
relating  the  parable  of  the  Talents. 

"  This  parable,"  said  Amos,  "  was 
spoken  by  our  Savior  when  on  the  earth. 
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setting  forth  that  he  was  about  to  ascend 
to  heaven,  leaving  his  followers  with  dif- 
ferent talents,  or  advantages,  which  they, 
out  of  love  to  him,  were  bound,  as  his 
servants,  to  improve  ;  and  that  he  should 
in  due  time  return  again  to  judge  the 
world,  when  it  would  be  seen  whether 
their  talents,  or  advantages,  had  been  im- 
j)roved  or  neglected.  You  understand, 
Martin,  do  you  not  ?" 

Martin.  Yes  ;  but  I  did  not  know  that 
what  you  told  me  was  from  the  Bible. 

Amos.  I  dare  say  not.  Let  me  now 
explain,  then,  what  I  meant,  by  saying 
that  3'ou  were  engaged  in  business,  and 
had  a  sufficient  capital.  Every  servant 
of  Christ,  young  or  old,  is,  or  ought  to 
be,  engaged  in  the  business  of  extending 
his  Master's  glory  ;  and  his  cai)ital,  or  his 
talents,  for  they  are  the  same  thing,  are 
the  advantages  of  every  kind  which  God 
in  goodness  has  entrusted  to  him.  Are 
you,  then,  properly  employing  your  capi  - 
tal  ?  or,  in  other  words,  improving  every 
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opportunity  you  enjoy  to  glorify  God  .' 
Are  you  making  the  best  use  of  your 
youth,  health,  strength,  and  knowledge  ; 
and  turning  to  good  account  God's  holy 
word,  his  Sabbaths,  and  seasons  of  praise 
and  prayer.  If  you  are  not,  you  are  in 
tlie  same  situation  as  the  servant  who 
went  and  hid  his  talent  in  the  earth. 

Martin.  I  understand  you  now. 

Amos.  I  told  you  there  was  a  great 
difference  in  servants  ;  and  so  there  is  in 
the  servants  of  the  Redeemer,  for  some 
have  double  the  love,  faith,  patience,  zeal, 
and  perseverance  that  others  have  ;  but 
where  much  is  given,  much  will  be  re- 
el uired.  1  will  now  put  some  red  paint  in 
your  cup,  and  3'ou  can  think  over  what  I 
have  said  while  you  are  painting  your 
box  ;  but  as  "  one  good  turn  deserves 
unother,"  perhaps  you  will  just  read  over 
to  me  before  you  go  this  short  Psalm.  It 
is  a  favorite  of  mine,  for  it  sets  forth  strik- 
ingly the  difference  between  the  righteous 
and  the  wicked,  the  godly  and  ungodly. 
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Martin  then  read  the  following  Psalm, 
which  is  the  first  in  the  Bible ;  after 
which,  with  a  cheerful  face,  he  left  the 
cottage. 

"  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not 
in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  stand- 
eth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in 
the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

"But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord  ;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate 
day  and  night. 

'*  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth 
his  fruit  in  his  season  ;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither  ;  and  whatsoever  he  doetli  shall 
j)rosper. 

"  The  ungodly  are  not  so  ;  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

"  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  con- 
gregation of  the  righteous. 

"For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of 
the  righteous  :  but  the  way  of  the  un- 
godly shall  perish." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Little  Colin  Clarke  had  been  with  his 
father  to  a  neighboring  village,  where 
stood,  opposite  the  tan-house,  a  caravan 
with  a  picture  of  a  giant  in  front  of  it ;  so 
little  Colin  coaxed  his  father  to  let  hiin 
see  tlie  giant. 
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At  first  liis  father  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
rhe  request ;  but  as  Colin  was,  on  the 
whole,  a  good  boy,  and  as  the  price  to 
see  the  show  was  but  a  penny,  he  altered 
his  mind,  so  up  the  steps  they  mounted, 
and  into  the  caravan  they  went. 

When  Colin  saw  the  giant  standing 
with  his  head  so  much  above  all  the  peo- 
ple in  the  show,  he  hung  back  ;  but,  after 
a  while,  as  nobody  else  seemed  afraid,  he 
ventured  to  go  forwards,  and  take  him 
by  the  hand,  that  he  might  have  it  to  say 
that  he  had  really  touched  a  live  giant. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  same  day, 
that  he  came,  with  his  cousin  Fanny,  in- 
to the  cottage  of  Amos  Armfield,  to  tell 
him  all  about  the  giant;  and  very  won- 
derful was  the  account  that  Colin  gave. 
He  told  Amos,  how  at  first  he  thought 
that  the  giant  was  standing  on  a  table, 
for  he  was  between  seven  and  eight  feet 
high.  How  his  head  reached  to  the  very 
top  of  the  caravan.  How  he  strode  up 
to  them  as  though  he  was  going  to  clutch 


AMOS    ARMFIKLD.  41 

them  in  his  fjrasp ;  and  liow,  at  last,  he 
himself  ventured  to  lay  hold  of  the  giant's 
thumb.  His  little  heart  was  too  full  of 
what  he  had  seen  to  talk  of  any  other 
subject ;  so  he  asked  Amos  if  he  had 
ever  seen  a  giant  ? 

"  Why,  yes,"  said  Amos,  "  I  have  seen 
many.  To  say  nothing  of  Gog  and  Ma- 
gog in  Guildhall,  London,  which  are 
either  made  of  wood  or  wicker  work,  I 
forget  which,  I  have  seen  the  Cornish 
giant,  and  the  Irish  giant,  and  the  York- 
shire giantess,  and  two  or  three  more : 
but  if  you  want  me  to  tell  of  a  giant 
worth  hearing  of,  you  shall  have  the  whole 
account." 

Colin  and  his  cousin  having  expressed 
a  strong  desire  to  hear  all  about  the  won- 
derful giant  that  Amos  was  going  to  de- 
scribe, set  themselves  down  to  hsten  in 
silence,  though  they  could  not  help,  now 
and  then,  making  a  remark,  or  asking  a 
fiuestion. 

"  Many  years  ago,"  said  Amos,  ''seve- 
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ral  regiments  of  soldiers,  whether  they 
were  dragoons  or  foot-soldiers,  or  whether 
their  uniform  was  red  or  blue,  it  does  not 
matter,  assembled  on  a  rising  ground  ; 
while,  at  the  same  time,  another  party, 
who  had  quarrelled  with  them,  collected 
themselves  together  on  an  opposite  hill, 
so  that  there  was  a  low,  flat  piece  of 
ground  between  the  two  parties.  Being 
very  bitter  one  against  the  other,  they 
were  desperately  set  on  a  fight ;  and 
no  doubt,  in  a  very  short  time,  there 
would  have  been  a  struggle,  had  it  not 
been  for  a  great  tall  soldier,  with  a  skull- 
cap on  his  head,  who  stepped  out  from 
among  his  comrades  on  the  one  sifle,  and 
offered  to  decide  the  quarrel  by  fighting 
with  the  best  man  the  other  side  could 
bring  against  him." 

Colin.  How  tall  was  the  soldier?  "Was 
he  as  high  as  the  giant  I  saw  in  the 
caravan  ? 

Amos.  Yes,  and  a  great  deal  higher. 
If  you  had  stood  on  the  head  of  the  cara- 
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van-giant,  both  of  you  together  would  not 
have  been  much  taller,  if  so  tall  as  the 
soldier  was  that  I  speak  of. 

Fanny.  No  wonder,  then,  that  he 
should  offer  to  fight ;  for  he  knew  that  no 
other  man  could  stand  against  him.  Was 
he  an  ugly  man  ? 

Amos.  That  I  cannot  tell.  Once  or 
twice  a  day  he  came  forward,  swagger- 
ing with  his  skull-cap  on  his  head,  mock- 
ing and  jeering  the  other  party.  "Bring 
out  the  bravest  man  you  have  in  the 
ranks,"  said  he,  "  and  if  he  can  beat  me, 
you  shall  be  masters  ;  but  if  I  beat  him, 
and  I  will  do  my  best,  then  we  will  be 
your  masters." 

Colin.  He  was  but  a  coward  for  his 
pains.  How  could  any  one  fight  with 
him,  when  he  was  almost  as  big  again  as 
any  other  soldier  ?  What  did  the  other 
party  say  ? 

Amos.  They  were  sadly  frightened; 
and  though  their  commander  offered  a 
great  reward  to  any  one  who  should  con- 
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quer  the  tall  soldier,  not  one,  for  a  loiip 
time,  durst  attempt  it.  At  last  a  spirited 
young  man  oflered  himself.  He  told  the 
commander  that  he  was  ready  to  fight 
the  tall  braggart  at  any  time. 

Fanny.  He  would  be  sure  to  be  killed, 
I  should  think.  What  did  the  comman- 
der say  to  him  ? 

Amos.  Why,  he  said  that  he  was  not 
at  all  fit  to  fight  with  such  an  enemy; 
but  the  young  man  told  of  some  of  his  ex- 
j)loits,  and  said  he  was  not  afraid. 

Colin.  He  was  as  bold  as  a  lion  ;  and 
did  the  commander  let  him  go  and  fight? 

Amos.  Not  at  first;  but  he  afterwards 
agreed  that  he  should  go.  He  v; anted  the 
yomig  man  to  fight  in  a  particular  man- 
ner, thinking  that  he  would  be  more  like- 
ly to  win;  but  he  rejjlied,  that,  if  he 
fought  at  all,  he  must  fight  in  his  own 
way. 

Fanny.  And  he  was  right,  too ;  but 
was  not  the  tall  soldier  too  much  for  him. 

Amos.    You  shall  hear.    It  happened 
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rhat  he  had  practised  throwing  stones 
from  a  sling,  so  that  he  was  an  excellent 
hand  at  it.  "  The  enemy,"  thought  he, 
"  is  too  strong  for  me  to  grapple  with 
him ;  but  if  I  can  hit  him  fairly  with  a 
stone,  I  will  bring  him  down  to  the 
ground,  tall  as  he  is." 

Colin.  But  I  should  be  afraid  that  he 
would  miss  his  mark. 

Amos.  When  the  tall  soldier  saw  him 
coming,  he  began  to  swear — for  he  was  a 
sad  swearer — and  to  make  game  of  him. 
The  young  man,  however,  did  not  mind 
him;  but  taking  a  sure  aim,  and  flinging 
a  stone  with  all  his  might,  he  smote  the 
tall  soldier  down  to  the  ground. 

Fanny.  I  am  so  glad  that  he  got  the 
victory  ! 

When  Amos  told  Colin  Clark  and  his 
cousin  that  all  he  had  related  about  the 
regiments,  and  the  commander,  and  the 
spirited  young  man,  and  the  tall  soldier, 
was  to  be  found  in  the  Bible,  it  quite 
amazed  them,  and  they  sat  stock  still,  as 
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though  they  hardly  thought  it  possible. 
Amos  seeing  this,  opened  the  leaves  of 
his  large  leather-covered  Bible,  and  in  a 
distinct  voice  read  the  whole  account,  as 
it  is  given  in  the  17th  chapter  of  the  1st 
Book  of  Samuel,  to  the  great  delight  of 
the  little  people,  who  enjoyed  it  all  the 
better  for  the  description  that  Amos  had 
given  them  before.  It  was  very  clear 
that  Colin  and  Fanny  looked  at  the  large 
Bible  in  the  leathern  cover  very  wish- 
fully, as  if  they  thought  that  Amos,  on 
some  other  day,  would  very  likely  read 
to  them  something  else  of  the  same  kind. 
Amos  Annfield  was  pleased  to  see  them 
so  much  delighted  ;  but  he  was  not  the 
man  to  let  them  go  before  he  had  tried 
to  impress  their  youthful  minds  with  the 
great  advantage  of  trusting  in  God.  "  If 
David,"  said  he,  "  had  not  trusted  in 
God,  he  would  never  have  been  able  to 
overcome  the  giant.  It  was  God  who 
strengthened  his  arm,  and  guided  the  stonft 
to  its  mark.     Trust  in  God,  then,  at  all 
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times;  and  get  on  with  your  learning, 
that  you  may  read  his  holy  word  ;  pray 
to  him  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  and 
then  you  will  have  no  reason  to  be  afraid 
of  a  thousand  giants;  for  if  God  is  for 
you,  then  you  need  not  fear  what  man 
can  do  against  you." 


CHAPTER   V. 

Bridget  Parkes,  a  poor  widow,  who 
had  a  cottage  near  the  cow-meadow,  got 
her  hving  by  going  with  her  donkey,  on 
market  days,  to  a  neighbonng  town,  on 
errands  for  different  people  ;  but  it  so 
happened  that  her  poor  beast  fell  into 
the  deep  bog  at  the  bottom  of  the  cow- 
meadow,  and  lost  his  life ;  this  was  a 
heavy  affliction  to  Bridget,  for  her  liveli- 
hood seemed  all  at  once  taken  away. 
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Well  knowing  the  ready  kindness  of 
Amos  Armfield  to  every  one  in  distress, 
Bridget  had  asked  httle  Frank  Hill,  who 
was  passing  by  with  his  sister  Mary,  to 
jilease  to  call  on  Amos,  and  tell  him  of 
her  misfortune  ;  accordingly  Frank,  who 
lived  in  the  village,  made  his  appearance 
with  his  sister  at  the  cottage. 

Now,  Amos  Armfield  had  heard  of  the 
loss  of  the  poor  widow,  and  had  already 
sent  her  word  by  a  laborer  going  her  way, 
that  he  should  see  her  the  first  thing  in 
the  morning.  He,  however,  asked  Frank 
and  Mary  to  step  in ;  and  then  he  began 
to  talk  of  the  poor  woman's  loss. 

"  I  hope  she  bears  her  misfortune  in  a 
Christian  spirit,"  said  Amos,  ♦'  for  then  it 
wiU  be  lighter  to  her  than  it  otherwise 
would  be.  I  am  very  sorry  indeed  for  her 
loss." 

Frank.  She  will  never  get  such  ano- 
ther donkey  as  "Old  Tom." 

Amos.  Let  us  hope  otherwise.  Asses 
are  useful  creatures  in  their  way.    I  re- 
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member  my  father  telling  me,  when  I  was 
ti  boy,  of  a  man  who  lived  before  he  was 
bora,  who  kept  hundreds  of  tliem. 

Mary.  Hundreds  of  asses !  why  what 
could  he  do  with  so  many  ? 

Amos.  Oh,  if  he  had  not  had  a  use 
for  them,  he  would  not  have  kept  them. 
He  was  a  very  large  owner,  too,  of  o5cen 
and  sheep. 

Frank.  I  dare  say  he  was  a  rich  man. 

Amos.  He  was  a  rich  man;  but  he  had 
something  else  besides  these,  which  w^as 
worth  them  all  put  together,  and  that 
was,  firm  trust  in  God.  When  it  pleased 
God  to  add  to  his  riches,  he  was  grateful ; 
and  when  it  pleased  God  to  take  any  part 
of  them  away,  he  was  content;  so  that, 
whatever  happened,  the  praises  of  God 
were  continually  on  his  hps. 

Mary.  There  are  very  few  like  him. 

Am.os.  Very  few  indeed,  the  greater 
pity.  It  is  one  thing  to  be  content  and 
thankful  when  God  gives  us  what  we 
want:  and   another  to  be  satisfied  when 
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he  takes  it  away.  The  man  that  I  spoke 
of  was  tried  as  much  as  most  men,  but  he 
passed  through  his  trials  well. 

Frank.  Please  to  let  us  know  some  of 
his  troubles  ? 

Amos.  I  will.  One  day,  when  his  men 
were  out  ploughing — for  I  ought  to  tell 
you  that  one  reason  why  he  kept  so  many 
oxen  was  that  he  ploughed  with  them,  as 
they  do  in  some  places,  instead  of  using 
horses.  "When  they  were  out  ploughing, 
a  set  of  desperate  robbers  came  up  to 
them,  and  beat  them  till  they  killed  them  ; 
after  which  they  drove  off  all  the  oxen. 
He  would  not  have  known  how  it  hap- 
ened,  had  not  one  of  his  men  made  his  es- 
cape and  told  him. 

Frank.  That  was  enough  to  try  him 
indeed.     And  what  did  he  say  ? 

Amos.  You  shall  hear  by  and  by.  It 
was  not  long  after  this  loss  before  he  had 
one  still  greater.  A  storm  came  on  while 
his  sheep  were  grazing,  and  the  flashes  of 
lightning  were  so  terrible  that  the  whole 
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flock  was  destroyed.  It  was  a  sad  sight 
to  see  them  lying,  as  they  did,  in  heaps 
on  the  ground,  quite  dead. 

Mary.  Why  this  misfortune  was  worse 
than  the  other. 

Amos.  It  seems  that  he  was  to  be  tri- 
ed to  the  uttermost — one  trouble  trod  so 
([uickly  on  the  heels  of  another.  Before 
he  had  much  time  to  think  upon  his  loss- 
es, a  gang  of  thieves  set  upon  what  pro- 
perty he  had  left,  and  carried  it  all  off; 
so  that  instead  of  being  a  rich  man,  he 
suddenly,  and  without  any  notice,  became 
a  poor  man.  This  was  not  all,  a  yet 
heavier  trial  was  in  store  for  him ;  for 
while  his  children,  who  did  not  know 
what  had  happened,  were  enjoying  them- 
selves at  a  merry-making,  the  wind,  which 
was  blowing  rather  high,  suddenly  increas- 
ed into  such  a  tempest  that  it  blew  the 
house  down  upon  their  heads,  so  that  he 
was  not  only  left  without  property,  but 
without  children  also. 

Frank.  I  never  heard  of  so  many  trou- 
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bles  coming  all  together  on  any  body  ;  but 
you  have  not  told  us  what  he  said  when 
they  came  to  tell  him  what  had  taken 
place  !   What  did  he  say  ? 

Amos.  What  every  good  man  ought  to 
say  when  he  meets  with  a  loss ;  he  said, 
that  when  he  came  into  the  world  he 
brought  nothing  with  him,  and  that 
when  he  was  called  from  the  world  he 
could  take  nothing  away  with  him.  It 
was  God,  he  said,  that  gave  him  all  he 
had;  and  he  had  a  right  to  take  it  away 
just  when  he  pleased.  Many  men  would 
have  given  themselves  up  to  murmuring  : 
instead  of"  that,  he  blessed  God  in  the 
midst  of  his  afflictions.  You  may  think 
that  he  could  never  be  brought  lower 
than  he  was  ;  but  if  so,  you  are  mistaken. 

Frank.  Why  he  had  lost  every  thing  I 
What  else  could  happen  to  him  ? 

Amos.  Sickness ;  and  this  did  happen, 
for  he  was  very  heavily  afflicted  in  his 
i)ody.  When  he  was  in  this  sad  phght, 
two  or  three  of  his  acquaintance  called  in 
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upon  him,  intending  no  doubt  to  do  liim 
good  ;  but,  somehow  or  other,  they  mistook 
liis  case,  and  instead  of  giving  him  comfort, 
they  cast  down  his  spirit  lower  than  ever. 
For  a  time  he  thought  that  God  had  dealt 
hardly  with  him ;  but  at  last  it  pleased 
bis  heavenly  Father  to  humble  him,  and 
convince  him  to  the  contrary.  The  end 
of  it  all  was,  that  he  got  the  better  of  his 
sickness  ;  and  so  prospered,  that  his  rich- 
es were  double  the  amount  of  what  they 
were  before. 

Mary.  I  am  very  glad  of  that,  indeed. 

Amos.  Well  now,  I  suppose,  you  know 
whose  history  I  have  been  giving  you? 

Frank.  No,  I  cannot  tell.  You  said 
he  lived  before  your  father  was  bom. 

Amos.  So  he  did,  more  than  three 
thousand  years  before  that;  for  I  have 
been  relating  the  history  of  Job,  the  most 
patient  man  that  ever  lived. 

Frank.  Of  Job  !  AVhy  I  never  thought 
of  him. 

Amos.   Perhaps  not;    but  if  you  were 
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to  think  of  him,  and  of  God's  deahngs 
with  him,  a  great  deal  more  than  you 
ever  did,  it  would  be  a  very  good  thing. 
You  are  not  in  a  hurry,  are  you  ? 

Frank.  Oh,  no  !    Not  at  all. 

Amos.  I  am  glad  of  that,  because  I 
should  like  to  read  the  first  two  chapters 
of  Job,  and  the  last,  to  you ;  and  a  verse 
here  and  there  of  the  others.  I  am  very 
fond  of  the  Book  of  Job  myself.  Often  do 
I  treat  myself  with  a  chapter  or  two 
when  I  am  alone  ;  and  then  I  wonder  not 
Only  at  Job's  patience,  but  at  the  loving- 
kindness  and  goodness  of  God.  Truly 
may  it  be  said,  "  Many  sorrows  shall  be 
to  the  wicked  :  but  he  that  trusteth  in 
the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 
— O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man 
that  trusteth  in  thee." 

All  who  are  in  the  habit  of  reading  the 
Holy  Scripture,  know  that  the  Book  of 
Job  is  a  beautiful  book  to  read.  Frank 
and  Mary  Hill  were  not  over-fond  of 
Bible  reading ;  but  Amos  read  every  word 
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SO  distinctly,  explained  every  thing  so 
clearly,  and  suited  his  remarks  so  well  to 
their  ages  and  dispositions,  that,  when 
Amos  had  finished,  they  could  have  list- 
ened another  hour  without  being  tired. 
"  You  see,"  said  Amos,  '*  that  Job  was 
not  a  man  to  trust  God  in  some  things, 
and  to  doubt  him  in  others  ;  even  to  death 
he  was  ready  to  trust  him ;  for  he  says, 
'  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and 
that  he  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day  upon 
the  earth ;  and  though  after  my  skin 
worms  destroy  this  body,  yet  in  my  flesh 
shall  I  see  God.'  Job,  19 :  25,  26:' 

Frank  told  Amos,  that  the  next  time 
he  saw  Bridget  Parkes  he  should  tell  her 
all  about  Job.  "  Who  can  tell,"  said  he, 
"if  she  puts  her  trust  in  God,  but  she  will 
do  better  than  ever,  and  forget  the  loss  of 
poor  '  old  Tom.'  " 

In  order  that  he  might  have  it  impress- 
ed on  his  memory  the  better,  he  asked 
Amos  to  read  over  again  the  latter  end  of 
the  last   chapter ;    and  Amos   cheerfully 
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complied.  The  verses  he  read  were 
these  .* — 

"  So  the  Lord  blessed  the  latter  end  of 
Job  more  than  his  beginning ;  for  he  had 
fourteen  thousand  sheej),  and  six  thousand 
r.amels,  and  a  thousand  yoke  of  oxen,  and 
a  thousand  she  asses. 

"  He  had  also  seven  sons  and  three 
daughters.  And  he  called  the  name  of 
the  first  Jemima ;  and  the  name  of  the 
second  Keziah ;  and  the  name  of  the  third 
Keren-happuch. 

"And  in  all  the  land  were  no  women 
found  so  fair  as  the  daughters  of  Job :  and 
their  father  gave  them  inheritance  among 
their  brethren. 

"  After  this  lived  Job  an  hundred  and 
forty  years,  and  saw  his  son?,  and  his 
sons'  sons,  even  four  generations. 

"  So  Job  died,  being  old  and  full  of 
davs." 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Amos  Armfield  had  observed,  on  two 
or  three  occasions,  that  Thomas  and 
Charles  Masters  were  a  little  hard  on 
their  younger  brother,  Alfred ;  so  one 
evening-,  as  the  two  elder  brothers  were 
going  by  his  cottage,  he  called  tliem  in, 
thinking  tliat  a  word   or  two  pleasantly 
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spoken  on  the  subject  of  *'  brotherly  love," 
might  be  a  means  of  opening  their  eyes 
to  their  error.  Amos  thought  wisely,  that 
he  was  more  likely  to  do  them  good  by 
talking  to  them  in  a  pleasant  way,  than 
by  sharply  reproving  them. 

Thomas  and  Charles  were  very  well 
pleased  to  be  called  into  the  cottage,  for 
they  knew  Amos's  habit  of  talking  to 
young  people,  and  expected  to  hear  some- 
thing that  would  please  them.  The  large 
Bible,  in  the  leathern  cover,  lay  on  the 
table,  with  markers  in  it  at  different  pla- 
ces, but  its  leaves  were  closed,  for  Amos 
had  not  long  entered  his  cottage,  and  had 
not  begun  his  Bible  reading. 

"  I  like  to  see  you  walking  together," 
said  Amos  ;  "but  I  like  still  better  to  see 
you  when  your  little  brother  is  with  you ; 
for  the  old  proverb  says,  '  A  three-fold 
cord  is  not  quickly  broken.'  May  be  you 
would  have  no  great  objection  to  hear  onr 
of  my  pleasant  stories ;  if  so,  sit  you 
down,  and  I  will  begin  at  once.    Who  can 
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tell,  but  you  ■will  be,  when  you  are  at  my 
age,  as  fond  of  talking  to  young  people 
as  I  am." 

Thomas  and  Charles  seated  themselves 
directly,  saying,  that  nothing  would  please 
them  better  than  to  listen.  "  Many  years 
ago,"  said  Amos,  beginning  his  relation, 
"  there  lived  an  old  man  who  had  a  large 
family.  He  did  not  live  in  this  towii ;  if 
he  had,  I  should  have  heard  more  about 
him  ;  but,  from  all  that  has  reached  me, 
he  was  a  careful,  industrious,  hard-work- 
ing, good  sort  of  a  man.  It  was  said  that 
one  or  two  of  his  actions,  in  the  earlier 
part  of  his  life,  were  not  quite  creditable 
to  him;  but  however  this  might  be,  he 
was  in  the  main,  as  I  said,  a  good  man, 
one  that  feared  God,  and  did  his  best  to 
bring  up  his  family  creditably." 

ThotJias.  Of  what  trade  was  he,  a 
farmer  ? 

Amos.  Something  in  that  way  ;  but  I 
rather  think  he  attended  more  to  sheep  and 
cattle,  than  to  general  farming.    He  had 
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a  great  many  children.  My  inemory  is 
not  the  best  in  the  world,  but  it  strikes  me 
that  he  had  ten  or  a  dozen  sons ;  and,  old 
man  like,  he  loved  the  youngest  of  them 
the  best.  It  is  a  gad  pity  when  there  is  a 
favorite  in  the  family.  The  youngest  son 
had  little  pleasant  attentions  ])aid  to  him, 
and  then  he  wore  a  better  coat  than  the 
rest ;  and  this,  and  other  things,  set  his 
brothers  against  him.  Nothing  hke  bro- 
therly love  and  affection  in  a  household. 
David  says,  '  It  is  like  the  precious  oint- 
ment upon  the  head,  that  ran  down  upon 
the  beard,  even  Aaron's  beard  :  that  went 
down  to  the  skirts  of  his  gannent.'  Psalm 
133  :  2.  But  I  was  going  to  tell  you  of 
the  wicked  conduct  of  the  elder  brothers. 
Oh,  they  were  bad  ones  ! 

Charles.  Why,  what  did  they  do? 

Amos.  You  shall  hear.  It  happened 
one  day,  when  they  were  out  a  good  way 
from  home,  that  they  saw  their  young- 
est brother  coming  towai"ds  them.  This 
seemed  just   the   opportunity   that   they 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  61 

wanted  ;  so  they  determined,  "while  thev 
had  him  in  their  power,  to  do  him  a  mis- 
chief. A  had  thought  is  a  bad  thing  to 
have  in  the  heart,  lor  it  is  sure  to  grow 
worse  and  worse.  They  might,  at  tirst, 
have  been  satisfied  with  beating  him ; 
but  this,  at  last,  was  not  enough  to  satis- 
tV  their  hatred. 

Thomas.  Surely  they  did  not  kill  him  ? 
Amos.  They  would  have  killed  him  at 
once,  but  one  of  them  was  not  quite  set 
hard-hearted  as  the  rest ;  so  he  persuaded 
them  to  strip  the  coat  off  his  back,  and  t(j 
put  him  in  a  deep  hole,  and  leave  him  there. 
Charles.  Why,  that  was  almost  as  bad. 
It  was  like  murdering  him. 

Amos.  It  happened,  just  at  the  time, 
that  a  party  of  chapmen  or  pedlars,  who 
were  going  to  another  country,  came  by ; 
so  what  should  they  do  but  make  a  bar- 
gain with  them  to  sell  their  brother  for  a 
•slave,  teUing  them,  that,  if  they  would 
give  them  a  trifle  of  money  they  might 
rake  him,  and  do  what  thev  liked  with  him. 
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Charles.  And  did  they  really  let  him  go  ? 

Amos.  They  really  did ;  and  it  was  a 
very  abominable  action. 

Thomas.  Why  their  old  father  would 
be  half  wild  when  he  heard  of  it.  What 
did  he  say  to  them  ? 

Am/)s.  One  bad  deed  always  leads  to 
another,  and  so  it  did  with  them  ;  for 
being  ashamed  of  what  they  had  done,  as 
well  they  might  be,  they  had  recourse  to 
deceit  and  falsehood.  First,  they  trump- 
ed up  a  tale  to  suit  their  purpose  ;  and 
then  smearing  their  brother's  coat  over 
with  blood,  told  their  father  that  they 
had  picked  it  up  in  that  phght.  No  soon- 
er did  the  poor  old  man  see  the  coat  than 
he  burst  into  tears. 

Charles.  What  hard  hearts  those  bro- 
thers must  have  had  ! 

Amos.  Hard,  indeed.  It  was  the  ha- 
tred they  bore  their  brother,  that  led  them 
on  from  bad  to  worse  ;  but  you  will  hear 
that  the  time  came  when  they  had  cause 
enough  to  repent  it.    Years  rolled  away. 
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but  the  old  man  never  forgot  his  son.  At 
last  it  happened,  that,  in  the  neighbor- 
hood where  he  lived,  the  harvest  failed 
for  many  years  together,  and  they  could 
not  get  bread  to  eat. 

Thomas.  What  could  they  do  then  ? 

Amos.  ^Vhy,  they  heard  that  a  man  at 
at  a  distance,  who  owned  a  great  deal  of 
land,  had  banis  and  bams  full  of  com, 
which  he  had  laid  up.  So  the  old  man 
sent  his  sons,  all  but  the  youngest,  to  try 
if  they  could  persuade  him  to  sell  them 
some  ,  and  with  heavy  hearts  they  set  ofi' 
on  their  journey. 

Charles.  Well  their  hearts  might  be 
heavy,  if  they  ever  thought  of  their  cruel- 
ty to  their  brother. 

Amos.  They  found  the  great  landowner 
to  whom  they  went,  very  sharp  and  se- 
vere ;  and  he  soon  gave  them  to  under- 
stand that  he  took  them  for  a  set  of  bad 
men,  that  he  strongly  suspected  they 
came  to  him  to  do  mischief,  and  that  he 
would  not  believe  the  tale  they  told  him 
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of  their  having  an  old  father  and  a  young- 
(*r  brother ;  so  with  that  he  straightway 
liad  them  put  in  jail.  Then  it  was  that 
all  their  evil  deeds  came  rushing  on  their 
ininds,  and  they  felt  that  God  was  about 
to  punish  them  for  their  cruelty. 

Thomas.  Punishment  has  overtaken 
rhem  at  last,  however.  I  thought  they 
would  come  to  no  good.  Did  he  ever  let 
them  out  of  jail  again  ? 

Amos.  Yes  ;  but  he  kept  one  of  them, 
while  the  rest  went  back  for  their  young- 
er brother.  Wlien  they  brought  him,  he 
gave  them  several  bags  of  corn  to  take 
home  to  their  father  ;  but  what  do  you 
think  ?  The  rich  man  missed  a  hand- 
some piece  of  plate  :  the  brothers  were 
pursued  and  overtaken,  and  this  very 
])iece  of  plate  was  found  upon  them. 

Charles.   What  a  set  of  robbers ! 

Thomas.  The  landowner  would  be 
ready  to  kill  them.  He  would  soon  have 
rhem  in  jail  again,  every  one  of  them. 
Please  to  tell  us  how  it  all  ended  ? 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  65 

Ainos.  At  first,  lie  treated  them  in  a 
\ery  rough  manner ;  but  just  when  they 
were  terrified  almost  out  of  their  senses, 
he  fell  on  their  necks  and  kissed  them, 
and  burst  hito  tears. 

Thomas.  What  could  he  do  that  for  ? 

Amos.  You  will  be  surprised  when  I 
tell  you  that  the  landownier  was  no  other 
than  their  own  brother.  He  whom  they 
sold  as  a  slave  for  a  trifle  of  money.  God 
had  prospered  him  in  all  things,  till  he  be- 
came very  rich.  He  had  kno^^'ll  his  bro- 
thers all  the  time,  though  they  had  not 
knowTQ  him.  He  had  only  seemed  to  be 
harsh  and  severe  ;  he  himself  had  caused 
the  piece  of  plate  to  be  put  into  one  of 
their  bags,  that  he  might  have  them  all 
back  again,  and  bring  them  to  a  right 
sense  of  their  past  wickedness.  And  after 
all,  he  sent  for  his  old  father,  and  provided 
for  him  all  the  days  of  his  life. 

Thomas.  This  is  one  of  the  strangest 
accounts  that  I  ever  heard  of! 

Amos.  Strange  as  it  is,  every  word  of 
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it  is  true  ;  and  this  you  will  find,  if  you 
listen  while  I  read  several  i)arts  of  the 
history  in  my  leather-covered  Bible.  It 
will  take  us  some  time  ;  but  you  do  not 
appear  to  be  in  a  hurry,  so  sit  still  and 
you  shall  have  it  all. 

Whether  Thomas  and  Charles  had  ever 
had  the  history  of  Joseph  and  his  breth- 
ren, as  it  appears  in  the  Book  of  Genesis, 
read  to  them  before,  I  cannot  tell ;  but 
this  I  know,  that  all  the  time  Amos  was 
reading  it,  and  all  the  time  he  was  speak- 
ing to  them,  they  hardly  took  their  eyes 
ofThim.  I  could  not  tell  you,  if  I  were 
to  try,  one  half  of  what  Amos  said  about 
brotherly  love ;  but  I  well  know  that  he 
spoke  about  it  in  a  very  sweet  manner, 
and  that  his  last  words  were,  "  Behold, 
how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for 
brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity." 
Psalm  133:1. 
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CHAPTER   VII. 

It  was  on  a  Monday  evening  that  Wil- 
liam and  John  Bond,  with  their  sister  Su- 
san, came  into  the  cottage,  just  as  Amos 
had  seated  himself  down  to  his  large 
Bible  ;  for  he  had  heard  a  delightful  ser- 
mon the  day  before,  from  the  text,  "  Suf- 
fer little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and 
forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  God ;"  Mark,  10  :  14  ;  and  though 
he  had  read  the  chapter  that  contains  the 
text  on  the  Sabbath  evening,  he  was  about 
to  read  it  over  again.  The  entrance,  hov/- 
ever,  of  the  young  people,  caused  him  to 
defer  reading  the  chapter  till  another  op- 
portunity. 

It  happened  that  a  rich  man  had  died 
in  a  neighboring  parish;  but  as  he  had 
done  no  good  with  his  money,  and  had 
only  heaped  up  riches,  not  knowing  who 
should  gather  them,  Amos  would  have  it, 
that  after  all  he  had  died  a  poor  man, 
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"  Any  man,"  said  he,  "who  has  health, 
and  peace  of  mind,  an  honest  calHng,  a 
Bible,  and  God's  grace,  is  richer  than  he 
was." 

WiUiam  and  John  Bond  began  to  talk 
of  the  good  they  would  do  if  they  had  a 
great  bag  of  money. 

"  Fine  talking, — fine  talking  !"  said 
Amos;  "but  I  must  not  be  hard  upon 
you,  for  as  yet  you  know  but  little  of 
yourselves.  '  The  heart  is  deceitful  above 
all  things,  and  desperately  wicked.' 
Riches  are  sore  temptations  to  many ; 
and  none  of  us  know  how  we  should  act 
if  we  were  suddenly  to  possess  them.  In 
the  prayer  of  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
which  I  hope  you  put  up  every  morning 
and  every  night,  we  are  taught  to  pray 
thus,  '  Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de- 
liver us  from  evil ;'  and  a  fitting  prayer  it 
is  for  us  all.  I  could  tell  you  of  one  who 
thought  as  you  do ;  but  when  he  became 
rich,  he  sadly  disgraced  himself,  for  he  be- 
came one  of  the  worst  men  in  the  world." 
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William  and  John  Bond  did  all  they 
could  to  coax  Amos  to  let  them  know  all 
about  the  matter,  and  in  this  their  sister 
helped  them ;  and  as  Amos  thought  it  a 
good  opportunity  to  show  them  the  folly 
of  trusting  their  own  erring  hearts,  he 
made  no  objection,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
gladly  began  his  story. 

"  The  Holy  Scriptures  say,"  said  Amos, 
"  that,  '  he  that  trusteth  in  his  own  heart 
is  a  fool ;'  and  the  truth  of  the  saying  has 
been  proved  a  thousand  times.  There  was 
once  a  man  who  was  very  rich  and  very 
powerful;  but  as  power  and  riches  will 
not  preserve  health,  and  as  the  wealthy 
must  die  as  well  as  the  poor,  so  was  he 
brought  low  by  disease.  In  his  sickness 
he  sent  his  head  servant  to  inquire  of  a 
pious  and  clever  man,  who  was  in  the 
neighborhood,  whether  or  not  he  thought 
he  would  recover  ;  but  when  the  head 
serv'ant  came  to  the  pious  man,  the  latter 
looked  at  him  for  some  time  with  fixed 
eyes,  till  at  last  the  tears  began  to  roll 
down  his  cheeks." 
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William  Bond.  Was  it  the  pious  man 
or  the  head  servant  who  wept  ? 

Amos.    It  was  the  pious  man. 

John  Bond.  But  what  was  it  that  he 
wept  for  ? 

Amos.  I  will  tell  you.  Believing,  as 
he  did,  that  the  rich  man  who  had  sent  to 
him  Avould  die ;  and  that  the  head  ser- 
vant, then  before  him,  would  come  in  for 
all  his  property  ;  and  knowing  the  deceit- 
fulness  and  cruelty  of  the  human  heart 
when  it  has  power  to  follow  out  its  evil 
inclinations,  he  had  no  doubt  that  the 
head  servant  would  be  led  away  and  be- 
come very  wicked.  He  thought  of  all 
the  evil  deeds  he  would  do,  and,  as  I  told 
you,  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks. 

William.  Did  the  head  servant  ask 
him  what  he  cried  for  ? 

Amos.  He  did  ;  and  then  he  told  him 
it  was  because  he  feared  that,  when  he 
became  rich  and  powerful,  his  heart  would 
become  hardened,  so  that  he  would  rob 
and  oppress  the  people  in  a  shameful 
manner. 
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Susan.  And  what  was  said  by  tlie 
head  servant  to  that  ? 

Amos.  He  seemed  to  think  it  impos- 
sible that  he  could  ever  act  such  a  part. 
"  What,"  said  he,  "  do  you  take  me  to  be 
a  dog  that  you  think  I  could  ever  act  so 
cruelly  ?"  But  he  knew  not  the  evil  of 
his  own  heart.  The  very  next  day  after 
he  returned  home  he  murdered  his  master. 

William.  Dreadful !  dreadful !  The  pi- 
ous man  judged  him  right  after  all;  and 
did  he  do  all  the  bad  things  that  the  pi- 
ous man  said  he  would  do  ? 

Amos.  Every  one  of  them,  for  his 
heart  was  hard  and  cruel,  and  his  hand 
spared  not.  Oh,  it  is  a  sad  thing  to  pos- 
sess power  and  riches  Avithout  the  fear  of 
the  Lord  ! 

William.  I  have  seen  you  two  or  three 
times  put  your  hand  on  the  large  Bible, 
as  if  you  Avere  going  to  open  it,  so  I  ex- 
pect there  is  something  in  it  about  what 
you  have  been  telling  us. 

Amos.    You  are  right;  so  I  will  tuni 
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over  the  leaves  to  the  eighth  chajjter  of 
the  second  Book  of  Kings,  and  read  such 
parts  of  that  and  the  following  chapter  as 
relate  to  the  subject.  The  rich  man  who 
was  murdered  was  Ben-hadad  ;  the  pious 
man  was  Elisha  the  prophet;  and  the 
head  servant  was  Hazael,  afterwards  king 
of  Syria. 

The  large  Bible  with  the  leathern  cover 
was  then  opened  by  Amos,  whose  face 
seemed  to  shine  as  he  turned  over  the 
leaves ;  for,  as  I  said  before,  it  was  his 
delight  to  read  the  word  of  God.  The 
young  people  paid  every  attention,  and 
were  much  struck  with  the  following 
verse  : — 

"And  Hazael  said,  But  what,  is  thy 
servant  a  dog  that  he  should  do  this  great 
thing  ?  And  Elisha  answered.  The  Lord 
hath  showed  me  that  thou  shalt  be  king 
over  Syria." 

Amos  dwelt  on  the  passages  which 
showed  that  Hazael  had  smitten  "all  the 
coasts  of  Israel'"  and  "set  his  face  to  go 
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up  to  Jerusalem;"  and  possessed  himself 
of  the  "hallowed  things,  and  all  the  gold 
that  was  found  in  the  treasures  of  the 
house  of  the  Lord;"  and  "oppressed 
Israel  all  the  days  of  Jehoahaz." 

William.  Hazael  knew  but  little  of  his 
heart,  that  is  certain;  but  do  you  think 
that  if  they  were  to  make  me  a  king  I 
should  be  as  cruel  and  as  wicked  as  he 
was? 

Amos.  Every  whit,  if  your  temptations 
were  strong  enough,  and  God's  grace  did 
not  restrain  you.  We  have  all  need  to 
put  up  Da\id's  prayer,  "  Create  in  me  a 
clean  heart,  O  God ;  and  renew  a  right 
spirit  within  me."  Psa.  51  :  10.  God  has 
promised  to  his  people  to  "take  the  stony 
heart  out  of  their  flesh,"  and  to  "give  them 
an  heart  of  flesh,  that  they  may  walk  in" 
his  statutes  and  keep  his  ordinances.  And 
it  is  said,  "If  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is 
a  new  creature." 

William.  I  would  not  be  a  king  for  all 
the  world,  if  I  should  be  like  Hazael. 
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A}nos.  Better  be  contented  in  your  pre- 
sent station,  looking  forward  to  heaven, 
through  Him  who  died  on  the  cross  for 
sinners,  than  have  all  the  power  and  riches 
of  the  earth,  living  in  sin,  and  dying  with- 
out hope.  Hazael  did  not  know  his  heart, 
and  you  do  not  know  yours.  I  have  met 
with  an  alphabet  of  good  and  bad  hearts, 
containing  a  heart  for  every  letter  in  the 
alphabet.  Listen,  and  I  will  read  the  list 
over  to  you.  You  should  pray  to  be  deliv- 
ered from  an  angry  heart,  a  backward 
heart,  a  cruel  heart,  a  disobedient  heart,  an 
envious  heart,  a  foolish  heart,  a  godless 
heart,  a  hard  heart,  an  idle  heart,  a  jarring 
heart,  a  knavish  heart,  a  lifeless  heart,  a 
malicioushcart,  a  narrow  heart,  an  opposing 
heart,  a  proud  heart,  a  quarrelsome  heart, 
a  repining  heart,  a  sinful  heart,  a  treach- 
erous heart,  an  unbelieving  heart,  a  vile 
heart,  a  wanton  heart,  an  excuseless  heart, 
a  yielding  heart,  (yielding  to  evil,)  and  a 
zealous  heart,  (zealous  in  wicked  ways.) 
William.    Those  are  very  bad,  every 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  /O 

one  of  them ;  now  please  to  teli  us  what 
the  good  hearts  are. 

Amos.  You  should  pray  to  possess  an 
ardent  heart,  a  believing  heart,  a  content- 
ed heart,  a  discerning  heart,  an  earnest 
heart,  a  forgiving  heart,  a  gentle  heart, 
a  holy  heart,  an  innocent  heart,  a  joyful 
heart,  a  kind  heart,  a  liberal  heart,  a  meek 
heart,  a  new  heart,  an  obedient  heart,  a 
peaceable  heart,  a  quiet  heart,  a  repentant 
heart,  a  steadfast  heart,  a  true  heart,  an 
undi\dded  heart,  a  valiant  heart,  a  willing 
heart,  an  exemplary  heart,  a  yielding 
heart,  (yielding  to  good,)  and  a  zealous 
heart,  (zealous  i^?  a  good  cause.)  You 
have  now  heard  the  whole  list:  may  God, 
in  his  mercy,  take  away  all  evil  from  your 
hearts,  and  put  therein  the  desire  to  walk 
in  his  ways  all  the  days  of  your  lives. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 
It  happened  one  afternoon,  that  a  maim- 
ed sailor  came  through  the  village,  witli 
the  model  of  a  ship  on  a  carriage  with 
wheels ;  and  the  young  people,  both  boys 
and  girls,  crowded  round  the  ship,  while  the 
sailor  described  to  them  its  several  parts. 
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The  main,  the  mizen,  and  the  fore-masts ; 
the  bowsprit,  the  decks,  the  sails,  and 
rigging,  were  all  pointed  out  to  them; 
together  with  the  figure-head,  rudder, 
and  anchors ;  nor  did  the  sailor  forget  to 
mingle  a  few  sea  terras  in  his  account. 
He  talked  about  keel  and  sky-scrapers, 
fore  and  aft,  stem  and  stern,  larboard  and 
starboard,  land  lubbers,  blue  jackets,  the 
union  jack,  and  the  Royal  Standard,  to 
the  great  dehght  of  the  listening  throng ; 
but  what  pleased  them  more  than  all  was,  an 
account  that  he  gave  them  of  a  shipwreck. 

No  sooner  was  Amos  Armfield  seated 
in  his  cottage  in  the  evening,  than  he  was 
joined  by  at  least  half  a  dozen  of  those 
who  had  gathered  round  the  sailor,  all 
anxious  to  relate  the  wonderful  story 
which  had  given  them  so  much  pleasure. 
John  and  William  Bond,  their  sister  and 
Henr}^  Burton,  were  among  the  throng. 

Amos  listened  with  great  good  humor 
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to  all  that  they  told  him  ;  and  then  said, 
that,  if  they  were  fond  of  hearing  of  ship- 
wrecks, he  would  tell  them  of  a  very  re- 
jnarkable  one.  Nothing  could  be  more 
agreeable  than  this  to  the  young  people ; 
so  they  agreed  to  sit  quite  still  while  he 
gave  them  the  whole  description. 

"  The  wide  ocean,"  said  Amos,  "  is  a 
Avonderful  thing,  and  shows  forth,  in  a 
striking  way,  the  amazing  power  of  its 
almighty  Maker.  He  who  created  us, 
created  the  world  of  waters.  '  The  sea  is 
his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his  hands  fonn- 
ed  the  dry  land,'  Psalm  95  : 5. 

"  Many  years  ago,  an  officer,  and  a 
band  of  soldiers  with  him,  had  to  convey 
a  party  of  prisoners  by  sea  to  a  distant 
city.  The  number  of  the  crew  and  pas- 
sengers was  between  tw^o  and  three  hun- 
dred. One  of  the  prisoners  was  a  wise 
and  good  man.  The  name  of  the  ship  I 
cannot  tell  you." 
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Henry  Burton.  If  one  of  them  was  a 
good  man,  how  came  he  to  be  a  prisoner? 
What  had  he  done  ? 

Amos.  No  harm  of  any  kind  ;  though 
his  enemies  had  brought  many  charges 
against  him,  which  they  could  not  prove. 
Well,  after  they  had  been  at  sea  some 
time,  the  wise  prisoner,  seeing  that  a 
storm  was  coming  on,  warned  the  officer 
of  the  coming  danger,  and  advised  him  to 
have  the  ship  taken  into  harbor  ;  but  the 
officer  paid  but  little  attention  to  what  he 
said,  for  the  master  and  owner  of  the  ship 
had  persuaded  him  that  all  would  go  on 
well.  At  last  the  wind  rose  so  high,  and  such 
a  storm  took  place,  that,  do  what  they 
would,  the  sailors  could  not  get  the  ship 
to  stand  against  it.  It  was  driven  before 
the  tempest  just  as  you  have  seen  a  dry  leaf 
falling  from  a  tree  driven  before  the  blast. 
John  Bond.  Ay,  then  it  would  soon  be 
all  over  with  them  ! 
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A7nos.  Fearing  lest  the  vessel  should 
go  to  pieces,  they  tied  her  together  in  the 
best  way  they  could  ;  but  still  the  storm 
lay  heavy  upon  her.  Things  grew  worse 
and  worse,  and  they  were  obliged  to  throw 
overboard  bales  and  packages,  and  even 
the  tackle  of  the  shi]),  to  lighten  her. 
The  heavens  grew  darker  and  darker,  and 
the  storm  blew  louder  and  louder,  till 
they  had  very  Uttle  hope  of  ever  getting 
safe  to  land. 

John.    I  thought  how  it  would  be  ! 

William  Bond.  They  should  have  put 
into  harbor  when  they  had  the  oppor- 
tunity. 

Amos.  For  a  full  fortnight  had  they 
been  tossed  up  and  down  by  the  raging 
billows,  when  they  found,  by  sounding, 
that  land  was  near.  This  alarmed  them, 
as  they  were  afraid  of  being  dashed  on 
the  rocks  in  the  darkness  of  the  night ; 
so  they  cast  several  anchors  out  of  the 
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Stem,  to  steady  the  ship  till  day-break. 
Little  did  they  think  of  another  danger 
that  awaited  them. 

Susan  Bond.    What  was  it  ? 

John.  I  dare  say  the  water  was  coming 
in,  and  the  ship  was  sinking. 

Amos.  No,  it  was  not  that ;  but  the 
sailors,  seeing  their  danger,  fonned  a  con- 
spiracy among  themselves  to  let  down 
the  boat,  and  to  make  their  escape,  leav- 
ing the  ship,  and  the  soldiers,  and  the  pri- 
soners to  themselves. 

Henry.  That  was  a  cowardly  trick, 
however ;  for  the  soldiers  and  prisoners 
would  not  know  how  to  manage  the  ship. 

William.  Did  they  run  otf  with  the 
boat  ? 

Amos.  No ;  for  the  wise  prisoner  told 
the  soldiers  they  could  not  escape  if  they 
let  the  sailors  leave  the  ship ;  so  the  sol- 
diers cut  the  ropes  that  held  the  boat,  and 
down  it  fell  into  the  sea. 
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John.  I  am  very  glad  of  that ;  who 
can  tell,  they  may  get  to  land  safe  yet ! 

Amos.  After  eating  some  food,  for  they 
had  toiled  hard  and  fasted  long,  they 
lightened  the  ship  again  as  much  as  they 
could,  by  throwing  overboard  all  the 
wheat  they  had  with  them,  and  prepared 
for  a  hard  struggle, 

William.  Now  for  it !  They  must  make 
up  their  minds  for  a  good  swim,  I  am 
thinking. 

Henry.  But  what  could  they  do  who 
never  learned  to  swim  ?  We  shall  soon, 
however,  know  how  it  all  ended  if  we 
listen. 

Amos.  The  next  thing  they  did  was  to 
cut  away  their  anchors,  and  to  hoist  uj) 
the  mainsail,  so  that  the  wind  might  drive 
them  toward  the  shore. 

John.  Then  they  would  be  dashed  on 
the  rocks,  that  is  certain. 

Amos.    It  happened  that  the  ship  was 
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blown  to  a  part  where  two  currents  met, 
and  there  they  ran  her  aground.  Her 
stem  stuck  fast,  but  her  stern  kept  beat- 
ing up  and  down  in  a  frightful  manner, 
till  it  was  broken  with  the  fury  of  the 
waves.  Every  thing  now  was  in  confu- 
sion, and  the  soldiers  were  just  on  the 
point  of  putting  the  i)risoners  to  death, 
lest  they  should  escape,  when  their  offi- 
cer stepped  forward  to  prevent  them.  He 
told  those  who  could  swim  to  trust  them- 
selves boldly  to  the  waves ;  and  as  for  the 
rest,  they  were  to  lay  hold  of  any  odd 
spars  or  pieces  of  timber  near  them,  to 
keep  them  afloat.  This  order  was  obey- 
ed ;  so  that  while  the  swimmers  swam  to 
land,  the  remainder  of  them  also  reached 
the  shore  in  safety.  Out  of  two  hundred 
and  seventy-six  persons  who  were  on 
board,  not  one  of  them  was  lost. 

William.    That  is  a  good  account  of  a 
shipwreck.    We  know   that  some  of  the 
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histories  you  have  given  us  were  from  the 
Bible ;  but  this  cannot  be,  for  the  Bible 
has  no  shipwrecks  in  it  that  I  can  remem- 
ber. Where  did  you  get  that  account 
from  ? 

Amos.  From  the  book  that  now  lies 
before  me,  which  has  in  it  the  most  inte- 
resting histories,  the  best  news,  the  sweet- 
est poetry,  and  the  most  important  truths 
in  the  world. 

William.  But  do  you  mean  to  say  that 
the  story  of  the  shipwreck  you  have  told 
us  is  really  in  the  Bible. 

Amos.  I  do,  indeed.  What  I  have  told 
you  is  only  a  part,  but  in  this  blessed  book 
it  is  related  in  all  its  particulars.  If  you 
only  knew  what  the  word  of  God  con- 
tains, and  the  value  of  it,  you  would  not 
be  able  to  look  at  it  without  reverence 
and  affection. 

Henry.  If  that  shipwreck  is  in  the  Bi- 
ble do  please  to  read  it  to  us.    I  never 
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thought  any  thing  like  that  was  to  be 
found  in  the  Bible  or  the  Testament. 

Amos.  Have  a  little  patience,  and  you 
will  soon  be  convinced  that  I  have  told 
you  nothing  which  is  not  told,  in  a  much 
fuller  and  better  manner,  in  God's  holy 
word. 

Amos  then  turned  over  the  leaves  of 
his  large  Bible,  till  he  came  to  the  27th 
chapter  of  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  con- 
taining the  whole  account  of  the  dange- 
rous voyage  and  shipwreck  of  the  apostle 
Paul.  This  he  read  to  them,  offering 
suitable  remarks  as  he  proceeded,  with 
the  view  of  making  them  love  and  value 
God's  holy  word  more  than  ever.  Never 
were  William,  John,  and  Susan  Bond, 
Henry  Burton  and  the  rest,  more  surpri- 
sed in  their  hves  than  they  were  when 
they  found  that  the  Bible  contained  a  real 
shipwreck. 

Amos  explained  to  them  that   human 
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life  might  be  likened  to  a  voyage,  and 
that  they  were  hable  to  be  shipwrecked  in 
(Ufferent  ways.  Some  were  shipwrecked 
by  pride ;  some  by  folly  ;  some  by  bad 
company ;  and  others  by  bad  conduct. 
"Some,"  said  he,  "  concerning  faitli  have 
made  shipwreck,"  1  Tim.  1  :  19.  But  the 
wisest,  the  safest,  ,and  the  best  way  to 
avoid  shipwreck,  is  to  fear  God,  to  trust 
God,  and  to  glorify  God  in  all  things ;  to 
delight  in  his  holy  word,  and  to  become  a 
humble  and  faithful  disciple  of  his  Son 
our  Savior  Jesus  Christ.  Then,  whatever 
storms  may  blow,  or  whatever  tempests 
may  rage,  the  soul  will  be  sure  to  enter 
the  harbor  of  heaven  in  safety." 

.losus  is  the  Lord  %ho  hears  me 
When  the  tempest  roars  around  ; 

He  it  is  whose  presence  cheers  me 
When  I  hear  the  dreadful  sound. 

Trusting  to  His  grace  and  power, 

Need  I  fear  the  darkest  hour  ' 
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What  though  every  plank  is  starting, 
Waves  are  running  mountains  higii, 

Thunders  rolling,  lightnings  darting, 
And  no  saving  hand  seems  nigh — 

Let  me  still  no  danger  fear ; 

Jesus,  though  unseen,  is  near. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

Amos  Arm  field  was  not  only  a  kind 
man  to  children,  and  to  his  neighbors 
around  him,  but  also  a  kind-hearted  chris- 
tian man  to  strangers.  One  proof  of  this 
shall  now  be  given. 

It  happened  that  a  Jew,  with  a  long 
beard,  came  through  the  village,  calling 
here  and  there  to  sell  quills,  and  sealing 
wax,  and  black  lead  pencils.  It  was  not 
the  place  to  pick  up  much   custom ;  but 
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the  Jews  are  a  persevering  people,  and 
are  not  in  the  habit  of  losing  any  oppor- 
tunity of  disposing  of  the  articles  they 
have  to  sell. 

As  the  Jew  passed  from  one  part  of  the 
village  to  another,  his  long  beard  attract- 
ed ihe  attention  of  the  young  people. 
Some  of  them  stood  still,  wondering  that 
a  man  should  let  his  beard  grow  till  he 
was  quite  a  fright,  when  other  people 
shaved  themselves,  and  looked  decent. 
Others  had  curiosity  enough  to  follow  him 
at  a  little  distance ;  while  Abel  Green, 
who  was  always  an  ill-natured  lad,  just 
before  he  ran  round  the  comer  of  the 
blacksmith's  shop,  called  the  Jew  re- 
proachful names. 

It  was  in  the  evening  of  the  same  day, 
that  William  and  John  Bond  fell  in  -with 
Abel  Green ;  and  though  they  were  not 
very  fond  of  him,  somehow  or  other  he 
called  in  with  them  at  the  cottage.  Amos, 
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who  had  heard  of  Abel  Green's  behavior 
to  the  Jew,  did  not  fail  mildly  to  reprove 
him.  "  The  Jews,"  said  he,  "  were  God's 
favored  people  ;  and  if  we  value  our  Bi- 
ble we  ought  not  to  despise  them,  seeing 
that  they  are  the  people  through  whose 
hands  we  received  it.  Every  one  who 
fears  God  ought  to  love  all  mankind,  for 
all  mankind  are  brethren. 

Do  good  to  ever\'  living  soul, 

Turk,  infidel,  and  Jew  ; 
For  he  who  truly  loves  the  Lord, 

Will  love  his  brother  too. 

Perhaps  I  can  tell  you  something  about  a 
Jew  that  vnll  make  you  feel  more  kindly 
towards  Jews  in  general." 

William  and  John  Bond  cried  out  both 
at  once,  for  Amos  Armfield  to  begin  di- 
rectly;  but  Abel  Green  held  down  his 
head  rather  sullenly,  as  though  he  did  not 
want  to  hear  a  word,  and  looked  just  as  if 
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he  repented  coming  into  the  cottage.  Amos 
Armticld  knew  very  well  what  was  pass- 
ing in  Abel's  mind  ;  but  he  took  no  notice, 
and  went  on  thus  : — 

"  There  was  once  a  i)oor  Jew  with  a 
long  beard,  who  was  a  very  good  man  ; 
how  he  got  his  living  1  cannot  tell ;  but 
1  never  remember  hearing  that  he  sold 
quills,  sealing  wax,  or  black  lead  pencils." 

Here  Abel  Green  began  to  look  rather 
red  in  the  face,  and  held  down  his  head 
lower  than  before,  while  AVilliam  and 
John  gave  a  glance  at  the  large  leather- 
covered  Bible ;  but  as  they  did  not  re- 
member any  thing  in  it  of  a  poor  Jew, 
with  a  long  beard,  who  did  not  sell  quills, 
sealing  wax,  or  black  lead  pencils,  they 
thought  that  Amos  was,  this  time,  really 
telling  them  something  that  was  not  in  the 
15ible.  Amos,  who  guessed  their  thoughts, 
thus  proceeded  with  his  account : 

"  I  should  have  told  you  that  a  great 
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man,  who  was  a  magistrate,  lived  at  the 
same  place,  and  the  poor  Jew  saved  his 
life,  when  two  of  his  servants  were  going 
to  murder  him.  There  was  a  note  made  of 
this  in  the  great  man's  memorandum  book  ; 
but  the  poor  Jew  had  no  kind  of  reward, 
and  his  services  seemed  quite  forgotten." 

John  Bond.  That  was  too  bad. 

Amos.  The  magistrate  had  great  gates 
leading  up  to  his  house  :  whether  thev 
were  painted  green,  or  blue,  or  brown,  I 
cannot  say.  Ail  that  I  know  about  them 
is,  that  different  people  used  to  be  seen 
waiting  near  them,  and  the  poor  Jew  was 
sometimes  seen  among  them.  When  com- 
pany came  through  the  gate  they  used  to 
bow  to  them ;  but  there  was  one  very 
proud  man  to  whom  they  bowed  lower 
than  to  the  rest,  but  to  him  the  poor  Jew 
would  not  bow  at  all. 

William  Bond.  That  would  be  sure  to 
I)ut  him  in  a  passion. 
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Amos.  It  did  put  him  in  a  passion,  and 
he  was  determined  to  be  revenged ;  so, 
after  considering  for  some  time  how  to  act, 
he  went  to  the  great  magistrate,  his  friend, 
and  persuaded  him  that  the  poor  Jew, 
and  his  relations,  were  not  only  very  bad 
people,  but  very  dangerous  enemies  to 
him ;  and  that,  if  he  did  not  proceed 
against  them  directly,  they  would  do  him 
a  mischief. 

John.  But  that  was  not  the  truth,  was  it  ? 

A77WS.  No ;  he  did  not  care  at  all  about 
that,  so  that  he  could  make  sure  of  getting 
his  revenge. 

William.  And  what  did  the  great  man 
say? 

Amos.  Oh,  he  was  quite  willing  to  pro- 
ceed against  the  Jew  with  the  long  beard, 
and  his  relations.  I  hardly  think  that  he 
would  have  minded  hanging  them,  per- 
haps because  he  thought  they  richly  de- 
served it. 
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John.  Then  there  would  soon  be  sad 
work  with  them ! 

Amos.  Well,  soon  after  this,  when  the 
proud  man  was  going  to  dine  the  next  day 
with  the  great  magistrate,  he  felt  so  bitter 
against  the  poor  Jew  and  his  relations, 
that  he  procured  long  and  strong  pieces  of 
timber,  and  had  them  made  into  a  gal- 
lows ;  for,  thinks  he,  while  I  am  at  dinner 
to-morrow,  with  my  great  friend,  I  can 
speak  against  him,  and  get  leave  to  hang 
him. 

Here  William  Bond  looked  again  veiy 
hard  at  the  large  Bible  in  the  leathern 
cover;  for  it  struck  him  that  he  had 
heard  something  before  about  a  Jew  and 
a  gallows ;  and  he  should  not  wonder, 
after  all,  if  it  were  in  the  Bible. 

John.  That  proud  man  must  be  one 
of  the  wickedest  men  in  the  world  ;  but 
1  hope  he  did  not  get  leave  to  hang  the 
Jew. 
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Amos.  You  shall  hear.  The  very  night 
the  proud  man  had  the  gallows  put  up, 
the  great  magistrate  happened  to  look 
over  his  memorandum  book,  where  he 
read  the  note  about  the  Jew  saving  his 
life. 

John.  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  that, 
however. 

Amos.  When  the  great  magistrate  saw 
the  proud  man,  he  told  him  that  he  want- 
ed his  advice,  for  that  he  wished  to  show 
some  mark  of  particular  respect  to  a 
friend  of  his.  "  Oh  !  oh  !''  thought  the 
proud  man,  "  I  am  your  friend  ;  it  is  to 
me  you  want  to  pay  respect,  and  I  will 
take  care  that  every  body  knows  it."  So 
he  advised  the  magistrate  that  he  had  bet- 
ter put  on  his  friend  the  richest  suit  of 
clothes  lie  had,  and  let  him  ride  about 
on  the  best  horse  in  his  stable :  thus  ev- 
ery body  would  see  what  respect  he 
paid  to  him.    Little  did  he  think  that  the 
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magistrate  wanted  to  reward  the  Jew  for 
saving  his  life  ;  and  very  much  surprised 
indeed  he  was,  when  he  was  told  to  take 
the  magistrate's  best  suit,  and  put  it  on 
the  Jew,  and  to  mount  him  on  his  very 
best  horse,  and  to  go  about  with  him,  that 
every  one  might  see  and  know  that  he  was 
^■ery  highly  respected.  This  cut  the  proud 
man  to  the  heart. 

John.  And  what  happened  next  ? 

Amos.  Why,  the  magistrate  had  heard 
cdl  about  the  deceit  and  wickedness  of  the 
proud  man,  so  he  proceeded  against  him, 
instead  of  proceeding  against  the  Jew ;  and 
the  end  of  it  was,  that  the  proud  and  cru- 
el man  was  hung  on  the  gallows  which  he 
had  ordered  to  be  made,  and  the  poor 
Jew,  with  the  long  beard,  came  to  great 
riches  and  honor. 

John.  Well,  now,  that  is  a  good  ending 
inleed  ! 

Wilham  Bond  asked  Amos  if  he  could 
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please  to  tell  him  the  name  of  the  Jew  1 
when  Amos  told  him  that  it  was  either 
Moses,  or  Michael,  or  Mordecai.  "  Then," 
said  William,  "  it  is  in  the  Bible,  and  you 
may  as  well  read  it  to  us  at  once.  I  re- 
member now  very  well  hearing  of  Mor- 
decai, the  Jew  ;  but  there  was  not  a  word 
in  the  account  about  quills,  sealing  wax, 
and  black  lead  pencils." 

Amos  read  such  parts  of  the  book  of 
Esther  as  related  to  Mordecai  and  Ha- 
man,  ending  with  the  words,  "  Mordecai 
the  Jew  was  next  unto  king  Ahasuerus, 
and  gi-eat  among  the  Jews,  and  accepted 
of  the  multitude  of  his  brethren,  seeking 
the  wealth  of  his  people,  and  speaking 
peace  to  all  his  seed."  After  which  he 
told  his  young  friends,  that  though  the 
Jews  had  crucified  Jesus  Christ,  and 
though  they  refused  him  to  this  day  as  a 
Savior,  christians  were  bound  to  regard 
them  as  brethren.  "We  are  more  likely," 
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said  he,  "  to  win  them  over  by  love,  than 
by  hatred  ;  by  kindness,  than  by  cruelty. 
The  Holy  Scriptures  set  forth  very  plain- 
ly, that,  in  due  time,  their  eyes  will  be 
open  to  see,  and  their  hearts  prepared  to 
receive  Him,  whom  they  crucified,  as 
their  King  and  Savior.  Let  us,  then,  do 
them  all  the  good  we  can,  and  pray  for 
them ;  who  can  tell,  but  that  as  christians 
are  indebted  to  Jews  for  the  Sacred  Scrip- 
tures, Jews,  by  Divine  mercy,  may  be  in- 
debted to  christians  for  a  knowledge  of 
Jesus  Christ,  and  all  the  blessings  of  the 
Gospel  of  peace." 

Abel  Green,  who  had  long  sat  upon 
thorns,  was  glad  enough  when  he  found 
himself  outside  the  door  of  the  cottage  ; 
but  what  he  had  heard  had  done  him 
good.  He  was,  at  least  for  the  time,  asham- 
ed of  the  part  he  had  acted.  Had  the  long- 
bearded  Jew,  with  his  quills,  sealing  wax, 
and  black  lead  pencils,  passed  by  at  that 
4 
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moment,  he  would  have  met  vnth  no  inci- 
vility from  Abel  Green. 


CHAPTER  X. 

There  are  many  beautiful  scenes  in  the 
country,  especially  in  summer  and  au- 
tumn ;  for  then  the  mowers,  and  the  hay- 
makers, and  the  reapers  are  in  the  fields. 
I  hardly  know  a  prettier  sight  than  that 
of  the  loaded  wagons  carrying  away  the 
com  at  one  end  of  the  field,  while  the 
poor  gleaners  are  picking  up  the  scattered 
ears  at  the  other.  It  has  been  a  custom, 
for  thousands  of  years,  to  let  the  poor 
people  in  a  village  glean  in  the  corn  fields, 
and  I  hope  it  will  never  be  otherwise. 
There  is  a  text  of  Holy  Scripture  which 
says,  "  Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the 
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poor :  the  Lord  shall  deliver  him  in  time 
of  trouble."  Psalm  41:1. 

As  Amos  Arrafield  was  returning  one 
evening  to  his  cottage,  he  met  a  party  of 
gleaners  who  were  carrying  home  the 
com  they  had  picked  up  in  the  course  of 
the  day.  Some  had  bundles  on  their 
heads  and  in  their  aprons,  while  others 
carried  theirs  under  their  arms;  but  Bet- 
ty Sawyer,  who  had  been  helped  by  her 
little  daughter,  was  so  laden  with  a  bur- 
den under  each  ami,  one  in  her  apron, 
and  another  on  her  head,  that  it  was  im- 
possible for  her  to  keep  up  with  her  com- 
panions. 

As  Amos  was  passing  the  gleaners, 
dropping  a  kindly  word,  commending  their 
industry,  George  Hollins,  who  had  just 
crossed  the  field  with  his  sister  Sarah, 
leaped  down  from  the  stile  ;  and  just  at 
the  moment,  the  apron  string  of  Betty 
Sawyer  gave  way,  and  down  fell  all  the 
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ears  of  corn  it  contained.  Amos  helped 
off  the  load  from  her  head,  and  both  he 
and  little  George  made  themselves  very 
useful  in  every  way  they  could  ;  so  that, 
in  a  short  time,  Betty  was  waddling  along 
once  more  with  her  day's  earnings. 

"  If  you  have  time  to  hear  it,"  said 
Amos  to  George  and  Sarah  Hollins,  as 
they  walked  along  together,  "  I  can  read 
you  something  about  a  gleaner,  from  a 
book  that  I  have  at  home,  that  I  think 
\v\\\  please  you  ;  but  if  you  are  going  on 
an  en-and,  or  are  expected  to  be  at  home 
soon,  on  no  account  will  I  hinder  you." 
George  and  his  sister  soon  gave  Amos  to 
understand  that  they  were  not  going  on  an 
errand,  and  that  they  should  hke  very 
well  to  stop  an  hour  at  the  cottage,  if 
Amos  would  let  them ;  but  they  thought 
Amos  might  as  well  tell  them  something 
about  it  as  they  walked  along.  There 
was  no  objection  at  all  made  to  this  pro- 
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})Osal  by  Amos  Armfield,  who  thus  con- 
tinued the  conversation : — 

"  It  is  a  lovely  thing  to  see  children 
tractable  and  kind  to  their  parents.  Not 
that  it  is  any  thing  more  than  ought  to  be 
expected,  for  parents  have  a  great  deal  of 
care  and  trouble  in  bringing  up  their  chil- 
dren, which  ought  not  to  be  forgotten ;  but 
it  is  very  often  the  case  that,  instead  of 
obedience  and  kindness,  parents  meet  with 
disobedience  and  cruelty  from  their  chil- 
dren ;  but  now  let  me  come  to  the  gleaner. 

George.  Yes,  I  want  to  hear  about  the 
gleaner. 

Amos.  There  was  a  woman,  who,  not 
being  able  to  live  comfortable  in  her  own 
neighborhood,  on  account  of  the  scarcity 
and  high  price  of  food,  went  with  her 
husband  and  two  sons  to  another  country, 
where  for  a  time  they  did  better.  But 
woman  as  well  as  man  is  bom  to  trouble, 
and  this  was  the  case  with  her :  for  first 
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her  husband  died,  and  left  her  a  widow  ; 
and  next,  one  of  her  sons  was  called  away 
from  the  world  ;  and,  at  last,  she  lost  the 
other.  There  she  was,  in  a  strange  place, 
a  lone,  mourning  woman,  without  son  and 
%\'ithout  husband. 

Sarah.  She  should  have  set  off  back 
again  to  her  own  country,  for  she  might 
have  found  some  friends  there. 

A7nos.  She  did  set  off  back  to  her  own 
country,  as  you  shall  hear.  When  I  call- 
ed her  a  lone  woman,  I  did  not  mean  that 
she  knew  nobody,  but  only  that  she  had 
neither  husband  nor  children  of  her  own. 
She  had,  however,  two  daughters-in-law, 
and  one  of  these  loved  her  so  much  that 
she  would  go  with  her.  "It  is  of  no 
use,"  said  she,  "for  you  to  tell  me  to  go 
away  from  you,  and  to  leave  you  to  your- 
self, for  I  never  will.  If  you  stop  here,  1 
will  stop  ;  and  if  you  go  away,  I  will  go 
too ;  for  I  love  you  too  well  to  leave  you. 
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Whether  your  bread  be  bitter  or  sweet ; 
whether  your  bed  be  hard  or  soft,  I  will 
share  it ;  death  may  part  us,  nothing  else 
shall." 

George.  Why,  if  she  had  been  her 
own  child  she  could  not  have  loved  her 
better.  And  did  they  both  go  together  ? 

Amos.  They  did  ;  and  never  was  a 
warmer-hearted  or  more  affectionate 
daughter  in  the  world.  She  did  all  in 
her  powder  to  help  her  widowed  mother ; 
and,  among  other  things,  as  it  was  harvest 
time,  she  became  a  gleaner,  and  went 
leasing  in  the  fields. 

Sarah.  Oh,  then,  it  was  meeting  Betty 
Sawyer  and  the  others  in  the  lane  that 
put  you  in  mind  of  her. 

Amos.  It  was.  Well,  as  she  was  glean- 
ing, the  owner  of  the  fields,  a  very  rich 
and  a  very  good  man,  came  by,  and  see- 
ing, as  I  suppose  he  did  at  a  glance,  what 
a  decent,  modest,  respectable  young  wo- 
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man  she  was,  he  made  inquiries  about  her. 
He  gave  her  permission  to  glean  close  to 
the  sheaves,  which  was  not  a  common 
privilege  for  gleaners  ;  and  said  he  to  the 
reapers,  "  Hark  ye  I  behave  well  and 
kindly  to  that  young  woman ;  and  if  you 
let  fall,  here  and  there,  a  handful  of  com, 
that  she  may  pick  it  up,  why  so  much  the 
better." 

George.  Now  that  was  very  kind.  I 
like  him  very  much  indeed.  There  are 
not  many  people  who  would  have  done  so. 

Amos.  When  we  look  at  this  young 
woman  gleaning  in  the  field,  to  support 
her  mother-in-law  and  herself,  we  feel 
sorry  for  her,  and  we  are  anxious  that  she 
should  do  well ;  but  all  are  sure  to  do 
well  who  trust  in  their  heavenly  Father, 
and  do  his  will  and  walk  in  his  ways  ;  for 
whether  high  or  low,  rich  or  poor,  the 
blessing  of  the  Lord  will  be  upon  them. 
Never,  then,  be  afraid  of  the  troubles  and 
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trials  of  the  world.  "  Fear  God,"  who 
made  you,  "  keep  his  commandments," 
and  be  faithful  followers  of  Jesus  Christ, 
who  died  on  the  cross  for  sinners,  and  the 
whole  world  shall  never  hurt  you. 

George.  And  did  the  young  woman  do 
well  and  prosper  ? 

Amos.  Yes,  wonderfully  ;  for  the  rich 
man,  the  owner  of  the  fields  in  which  she 
gleaned,  having  heard  of  her  affection  for 
her  mother-in-law,  and  finding  out  what 
a  kind,  humble,  good  young  woman  she 
was,  made  her  his  wife  ;  so  that  she  had 
never  any  further  occasion  to  go  out 
gleaning  in  the  fields.  Whether  she  or 
her  mother-in-law  was  the  happiest  wo- 
man I  cannot  tell. 

Wlien  Amos  came  to  his  cottage  he 
was  not  long  before  he  opened,  his  big 
Bible,  and  began  to  read  to  George  and 
his  sister  the  beautiful  and  affecting  his- 
tory of  Ruth.    There  are  but  four  chap- 


106  AMOS    ARMFIELD. 

ters  in  the  whole  book  of  Ruth,  and 
Amos  did  not  read  all  these,  but  only 
such  parts  as  he  thought  would  most  in- 
terest his  young  friends.  George  and  Sa- 
rah were  pleased  with  all  they  heard,  but 
especially  with  the  words  of  Ruth  in  the 
following  verses : — 

"  And  Ruth  said,  Intreat  me  not  to 
leave  thee,  or  to  return  from  following 
after  thee  :  for  whither  thou  goest,  I  will 
go ;  and  where  thou  lodgest,  I  will  lodge  ; 
thy  people  shall  be  my  people,  and  thy 
God  my  God :  Where  thou  diest,  will  I 
die,  and  there  will  I  be  buried  ;  the  Lord 
do  so  to  me,  and  more  also,  if  aught  but 
death  part  thee  and  me." 

When  Amos  explained  to  George  and 
his  sister  that  the  young  woman,  the 
gleaner  of  whom  they  had  heard,  was 
really  the  great-grandmother  of  king  Da- 
vid, they  looked  as  though  they  should 
have  no  objection  to  hear  the  whole  ac- 
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count  read  over  again.  •'  You  must,  if 
you  please,  let  us  come,  now  and  then,  to 
your  cottage,"  said  Sarah,  "that  we  may 
sit  and  listen  while  you  read  out  of  your 
large  Bible  with  the  leathern  cover,  for 
we  could  listen  an  hour  longer  with  plea- 
sure. Never  shall  I  meet  with  a  gleaner 
again  so  long  as  I  live,  wdthout  thinking 
of  kind-hearted  Ruth,  the  great-grand- 
mother of  king  David." 

Well  pleased,  the  toiling  swains  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop  ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away, 

And  sow  again  in  hope. 

Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness  ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 

The  ripening  harvest  bless. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

It  is  Avonderful  what  an  influence  for 
good  or  for  evil,  may  be  produced  in  a 
neighborhood  by  one  man.  Amos  Armfiekl 
spread  such  a  spirit  of  kindness  around 
him,  that  it  was  felt  from  one  end  of  the 
village  to  the  other,  especially  among  the 
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young  people.  He  was  regarded  by  them 
as  a  friend  to  whom  they  could  at  all 
times  apply. 

If  Amos  performed  any  kind  act,  it  was 
pretty  sure  to  get  abroad.  Thus,  if  he 
helped  a  boy  in  making  a  kite,  or  told  him 
an  instructive  story,  he  was  soon  after 
required  to  assist  in  the  manufacture  of 
other  kites,  or  to  relate  other  instructive 
stories.  Very  seldom,  indeed,  could  it  be 
said  that  he  was  altogether  free  from 
being  engaged  in  some  labor  of  love,  some 
kind -hearted  undertaking  for  his  young 
friends. 

Little  Colin  Clarke,  to  whom  Amos 
had  related  the  story  of  the  giant,  intend- 
ed to  call  at  the  cottage  the  next  day  ; 
but  it  so  happened  that  his  father  took 
him  to  stop  some  time  at  his  uncle's.  The 
first  night,  however,  when  he  came  back 
again,  he  made  the  best  of  his  way  to 
Amos  Armfield.    "  He  told  me  about  the 
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giant  last  time,"  said  he ;  "I  wonder 
what  he  will  tell  me  about  now  ?" 

Amos  received  him  very  kindly,  but  he 
did  the  safne  by  every  body  ;  and,  there- 
fore, that  need  not  be  mentioned.  "  You 
told  me  of  the  giant,"  said  little  Colin, 
"  and  then  you  read  about  it  in  that  large 
Bible  there,  with  the  leathern  cover  over 
it ;  you  must  now  please  to  tell  me  about 
something  else." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Amos  ;  but,  if  you 
remember,  on  that  occasion  you  gave  me 
an  account  of  a  giant  first.  Tell  me  some- 
thing first  now,  and  then  you  shall  have 
my  story." 

Little  Colin,  thus  called  upon,  gave 
Amos  an  account  of  a  calf  of  his  uncle's, 
that  they  fed  with  milk,  because  it  had 
lost  its  mother.  '*  You  should  only  see  it 
wriggle  its  tail,  when  it  has  the  milk," 
said  Cohn,  "  for  it  looks  happy  enough  to 
jump  out  of  its   skin."    It  being  under- 
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Stood  that  if  Amos  ArmfielJ  could  tell  a 
stor^'  which  had  in  it  any  thing  about  a 
calf,  it  would  be  very  agreeable,  he  began 
at  once,  thus : 

"  Some  men  live  in  the  town,  and  some 
in  the  country.  Some  dwell  in  large  hous- 
es, and  some  in  cottages ;  but  where  the 
good  man  of  whom  I  am  going  to  speak 
lived,  and  in  what  kind  of  a  house  he 
dwelt,  I  do  not  mean  to  tell  you,  for  this 
good  reason,  that  I  do  not  really  know 
myself.  I  may,  however,  venture  to  say 
that  he  did  not  live  in  London." 

Colin.  It  was  in  the  country',  then,  very 
likely. 

Amos.  I  rather  think  it  was ;  for  peo- 
ple do  not  usually  have  fields,  and  keep 
calves,  in  the  town. 

Colin.  What,  he  kept  calves,  did  he  ? 
I  am  glad  to  hear  that.  How  many  had 
he? 

Arnos.  Nay,  I  did  not  say  that  he  kept 


112  AMOS    ARMFIELD. 

any.  I  only  said  that  people  do  not  usu- 
ally keep  calves  in  the  town.  However, 
if  what  I  have  heard  be  true,  he  had  one 
at  least,  and  in  very  good  order. 

Colin.  Was  it  a  red  one  ?  Did  they 
feed  it  with  milk  ?  Did  it  wriggle  its  tail 
when  they  fed  it  ? 

Amos.  You  ask  me  too  many  questions 
at  once.  Have  a  little  patience,  and  you 
shall  have  all  that  I  know  about  the  mat- 
ter. The  good  man  had  two  sons,  and 
one  of  them  gave  him  a  deal  of  trouble, 
which  he  ought  not  to  have  done,  as  his 
father  was  always  very  kind  to  him. 
Whether  he  was  a  lie-a-bed  in  the  morn- 
ing, or  refused  to  work,  or  quarrelled  with 
his  brother,  I  never  heard  ;  but,  however 
this  might  be,  one  day,  having  got  all  the 
money  he  could  from  his  father,  oft"  he 
set,  like  a  scape-grace  as  he  was,  to  spend 
it.  It  is  my  opinion,  that  had  he  fallen  in 
with  a   post-chaise,  ay,  even  with  four 


AMOS    AR.MFIELD.  113 

horses  to  it,  lie  would  have  jumped  into 
it  directly. 

Colin.  Oh,  oh!  if  he  set  off  with  those 
notions,  he  would  soon  spend  all  the  mo- 
ney he  had. 

Amos.  He  did  soon  spend  it  all,  for  he 
got  into  bad  company,  and  seemed  to  take 
for  his  motto,  "  A  short  life  and  a  merry 
one."  A  hfe  of  excess  and  sin  never  did 
answer  yet,  and  it  never  will.  He  was 
soon  reduced  to  poverty,  and  knew  not 
where  to  get  a  crust  of  bread. 

Colin.  But  why  did  he  not  go  home 
again  ? 

Amos.  Because  he  was  ashamed  to 
show  his  face.  At  last,  coining  to  a  house 
where  a  man  lived  who  kept  a  number  of 
pigs,  he  agreed,  for  a  trifle  of  wages,  to 
look  after  them.  At  this  time  he  was  so 
hungry  that  he  felt  inclined  to  eat  pigs' 
food.  In  the  midst  of  his  wretchedness  it 
came  into  his  head  that,  bad  as  he  had 
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been,  that  there  was  no  one  in  the  wide 
world  so  likely  to  do  him  a  kindness  as 
his  own  father.  "  I  will  go  and  tell  him," 
said  he,  "of  all  my  folly  and  all  my  sin  ; 
and  though  I  do  not  expect  him  altogether 
to  forgive  me,  yet  if  he  will  let  me  work 
for  him  like  the  rest  of  his  men,  I  shall 
be  satisfied." 

Colin.  That  was  the  best  thing  he 
could  have  done  ;  but  please  to  go  on. 

Amos.  Otf  he  set  on  his  way  home 
again,  but  when  he  came  in  sight  of  his 
father's  house  I  rather  think  his  heart 
failed  him;  whether  he  was  hanging 
about  the  premises,  ashamed  to  show  him- 
self, or  whether  any  of  the  men  saw  him, 
and  gave  notice  that  he  was  there,  I  can- 
not say ;  but  so  it  was,  that  his  father, 
who  had  seen  him  at  a  distance  in  his 
ragged  clothes,  came  running  up  to  him 
full  of  pity  and  affection.  I  fancy  that 
father  and  son  are  now  both  before  me, 
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the  father  holding  out  his  arms,  and  the 
.son  hiding  his  thin  pale  cheeks  with  his 
hands,  not  daring  to  hold  up  his  head. 

Colin.  He  should  have  spoken  to  his 
lather. 

Amos.  So  he  did.  "Father,"  said  he, 
"  I  am  not  fit  to  be  owned  by  you.  I  am 
an  unworthy  creature,  and  have  sinned 
beyond  forgiveness,  and  I  will  not  ask  you 
to  receive  me  as  your  son  ;  but  do,  father, 
do  have  pity  upon  me,  and  let  me  work 
for  my  living,  like  the  rest  of  the  men  in 
the  fields." 

Colin.  Then  his  father  would  forgive 
him,  I  know. 

Amos.  He  did  forgive  him,  and  in  the 
most  kind,  generous,  and  affectionate  man- 
ner. He  took  his  rags  away,  and  had  him 
dressed  up  in  a  good  suit  of  clothes ;  and, 
calling  his  men  about  him,  he  told  them  to 
go  to  the  stable,  and  to  kill  a  fat  calf  that 
was  there,  that  a  feast  might  be  made ; 
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"  for,"  said  he,  "  I  cannot  be  too  happy, 
for  my  dear  son  that  was  lost  to  me  is 
come  back  again.  We  will  have  a  feast, 
and  we  will  all  of  us  be  merry." 

Here  Colin,  who  had  much  enjoyed  the 
account,  told  Amos  that  he  might  as  well 
now  read  it  in  the  large  Bible,  for  though 
he  had  never  heard  it  to  his  knowledge, 
yet  he  felt  sure  it  was  there,  after  all. 
"  Open  the  book,"  said  he,  "  for  you  are 
smiling;  and  I  know  by  that,  that  the 
whole  story  will  be  found  in  the  leather- 
covered  Bible." 

When  Amos  Armfield  read  the  ac- 
count, in  the  15th  of  Luke,  of  the  prodi- 
gal son,  it  was  plain  that  his  heart  was  in 
the  thing.  "  Mark,"  said  he,  when  he 
came  to  the  poor  prodigal's  distress ; 
"  Mark  the  simple  and  earnest  language 
he  uses.  'How  many  hired  servants  of 
my  father's  have  bread  enough  and  to 
spare,  and  I  perish  with  hunger !    I  will 
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arise  and  go  to  my  father,  and  will  say 
unto  hira,  Father,  I  have  sinned  against 
heaven,  and  before  thee,  and  am  no  more 
worthy  to  be  called  thy  son  :  make  me  as 
one  of  thy  hired  servants.'  And  his  face 
was  lighted  up  with  pleasure,  as  he  read 
the  forgiving  and  glad  father's  affectionate 
reply.  '  Bring  forth  the  best  robe,  and 
put  it  on  him ;  and  put  a  ring  on  his  hand, 
and  shoes  on  his  feet :  and  bring  hither  the 
fatted  calf,  and  kill  it ;  and  let  us  eat,  and 
be  merry  :  for  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is 
alive  again  ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found.' 
"  Whatever  we  read  in  God's  word," 
said  Amos,  after  he  had  set  aside  the 
Bible,  "  should  be  alweys  applied  to  our 
own  hearts.  That  the  Savior  in  giving 
this  parable  meant  to  apply  it  parricularly 
to  those  around  him,  there  is  little  doubt ; 
but  you  and  I,  Colin,  should  try  to  get 
good  from  it  ourselves.  If  we  think  the 
matter  over  in  our  own  minds,  we  shall, 
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perhaps,  find  that  we  are  a  great  deal  Hke 
the  poor  prodigal.  God  has  given  us  many 
precious  gifts  and  faculties  ;  and  we  have 
neglected  them,  abused  them,  and  often 
used  them  in  the  ser\dce  of  Satan.  Thus, 
then,  we  have  been  in  bad  company,  we 
have  wasted  our  substance,  we  have  sin- 
ned against  our  heavenly  Father,  and  we 
are  no  longer  worthy  to  be  called  his  chil- 
dren. We  have  as  much  reason,  Colin,  as 
the  poor  prodigal  had,  to  seek  forgiveness. 
Jesus  Christ  died  upon  the  cross  for  sin- 
ners ;  let  us,  then,  in  his  name,  plead  for 
pardon  with  our  heavenly  Father,  doubt- 
ing not  that  we  shall  find  mercy.  '  If  we 
say  that  we  have  ^o  sin,  we  deceive  our- 
selves, and  the  truth  is  not  in  us.  If  we 
confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just  to 
forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from 
all  unrighteousness.  The  blood  of  Jesus 
Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 
1  John,  1  :  7-9. 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  119 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Amos  Armfield  was  truly  a  humble 
man.  We  call  some  men  humble,  because 
they  do  not  wear  fine  clothes,  and  are  not 
above  speaking  to  those  below  them ;  but 
a  man  may  dress  without  finery,  and  speak 
to  those  beneath  him,  and  yet  have  a 
great  deal  of  pride  in  his  heart.     If  you 
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think  of  this  you  will  find  it  to  be  the 
case.  A  child  is  as  proud  of  his  penny 
trumpet  as  a  king  is  of  his  crown. 

But  Amos  Armfield  was  humble  before 
God  as  well  as  before  men  ;  for  he  knew 
and  felt  himself  to  be  a  sinner,  unworthy 
of  God's  goodness.  The  Savior  of  sin- 
ners, it  is  true,  was  his  hope,  his  confi- 
dence, and  his  joy,  but  this  made  him  the 
humbler.  "  Let  the  swan  be  proud  of  her 
feathers,  and  the  peacock  of  his  tail,"  said 
he ;  *'  but  there  ought  to  be  no  pride  in 
his  heart  for  whom  Jesus  Christ  died  on 
the  cross.  As  much  love  as  you  like,  and 
as  much  humility,  but  not  one  atom  of 
pride." 

Joseph  Taylor  had  a  kind  father,  but 
though  kind  he  was  not  very  prudent,  for 
he  often  gave  his  children  what  was  very 
likely  to  do  them  harm,  but  not  at  all 
likely  to  do  them  good.  Joseph  had,  in 
some  way  or  other,  pleased  his  father ; 
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and  for  this  his  fond  parent  bought  him  a 
four-bladed  knife  with  a  pearl  handle,  and 
a  bit  of  silver  in  the  middle.  This  knife 
raised  Joseph  in  his  own  opinion  above 
all  his  companions,  for  none  of  them  had 
a  knife  like  his.  The  first  day  he  became 
possessed  of  it  he  hardly  ever  had  it  out 
of  his  hand. 

In  the  evening  Joseph  ran  to  Amos 
Amifield,  whom  he  found  busy  in  his 
cottage,  making  a  few  clothes'-pegs  for  a 
poor  neighbor.  In  a  moment  Joseph's 
hand  was  in  his  pocket  for  his  knife. 
"  Try  my  knife,"  said  he,  "  for  perhaps 
it  wiU  cut  better  than  yours." 

Amos,  who  had  a  quick  eye,  and  who 
could  read  the  heart  of  a  young  person 
as  well  as  most  men,  saw  directly  how  the 
case  stood.  He  saw  that  the  knife  had 
made  Joseph  proud,  and  that  most  likely 
he  would  be  showing  off  among  his  com- 
panions,   and   calling    up   envy   in   their 
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hearts.  *'  Thank  you,  Joseph,"  said  he, 
"  but  my  buck-hafted  knife  does  very 
well ;  such  a  knife  as  yours  is  not  fit  to 
make  clothes'-pegs  with.  It  will  do  to 
look  at  much  better  than  it  will  do  to  use ; 
perhaps  you  had  better  tie  it  up  nicely  in 
some  soft  paper,  and  bring  it  out  now  and 
then,  when  you  want  to  show  it  any 
body.  Were  you  the  son  of  the  Lord 
Mayor  of  London  such  a  knife  might 
suit  you  ;  as  it  is,  I  am  sadly  afraid  that 
it  will  make  you  proud,  and  pride  is  a 
sad  sin.  You  know  that  the  word  of  God 
says,  '  Pride  goeth  before  destruction,  and 
an  haughty  spirit  before  a  fall.' "  Prov. 
16  :  18. 

Joseph,  who  quite  expected  that  Amos 
Armfield  would  praise  his  grand  knife 
very  highly,  felt  sadly  disappointed  ;  but 
Amos  looked  more  at  Joseph's  real  good 
than  at  his  feelings  for  the  time.  "  I 
could  give  you  many  instances  of  the  sad 
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effects  of  pride,"  said  Amos,  "  both  in  a 
king  and  a  country  clown,  and  if  you  like 
I  will  relate  one  now  ;  shall  I  tell  you  of 
a  king  or  of  a  countryman  ?" 

Though  Joseph  had  been  lifted  up  by 
his  four-bladed  knife  with  the  pearl  haft, 
yet  was  he,  on  the  whole,  a  tractable, 
good-humored  boy ;  so  shutting  up  his 
grand  knife,  and  putting  it  into  his  pocket, 
he  told  Amos  that  he  should  rather  hear 
about  a  king.  Amos  then  began  his  ac- 
count thus  : 

"  There  was  once  a  king,  he  was  nei- 
ther king  of  France  nor  of  Spain,  who 
was  very  prond  ;  and  no  wonder  that  he 
should  be  so,  for  he  had  a  very  proud 
father  before  him.  Not  knowing  any  bet- 
ter way  of  gratifying  his  pride,  he  made 
up  his  mind  to  give  a  grand  festival  that 
he  might  have  an  opportunity  of  showing 
all  his  plate  and  costly  furniture.  A  com- 
mon dinner  to  fifty  or   a  hundred  great 
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people  would  not  answer  his  purpose,  for 
he  was  determined  to  do  things  on  a  large 
scale ;  so  he  invited  five  hundred,  nay,  I 
really  think  it  was  a  thousand  of  the  first 
people  in  the  land." 

Joseph.  A  thousand  !  Why,  where  could 
he  put  them  all  ? 

Amos.  His  palace  was  very  large  and 
very  grand,  so  that  he  had  plenty  of  room 
for  them.  Well,  there  he  sat,  dressed 
very  fine,  at  the  head  of  the  great  table, 
surrounded  with  lords  and  ladies,  drink- 
ing, making  speeches,  and  boasting  of  his 
greatness.  This  lasted  for  some  time,  un- 
til it  came  into  his  head  that  he  had  by 
him  some  very  curious  and  costly  drink- 
ing cups,  which  had  never  been  used  for 
any  other  than  rehgious  purposes.  "  They 
have  been  used  only  in  the  service  of 
God,"  said  he,  in  the  pride  of  his  heart, 
"  but  now  they  shall  be  used  in  my  ser- 
vice;"  and  with  this  proud,  wicked,  and 
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impious  thought,  he  ordered  his  servants 
to  bring  the  drinking  cups,  and  to  put 
them  on  the  table. 

Joseph.  I  wonder  that  he  did  not  trem- 
ble at  doing  such  a  thing. 

Amos.  Oh  pride  hardens  the  heart, 
Joseph,  and  makes  a  man  equal  to  do 
any  bad  action.  The  golden  cups  were 
brought  and  filled  with  wine,  and  the 
king,  and  his  lords  and  ladies,  drank  from 
them.  The  more  the  king  drank,  the 
more  high-minded  he  became  ;  at  last  he 
was  so  proud  that  he  thought  himself 
little  less  than  a  god  ;  but  mark — in  a 
moment,  when  his  heart  was  at  the  proud- 
est— how  easy  it  is  for  God  to  cast  dowm 
the  mighty  from  their  seat.  In  a  moment, 
T  say,  he  turned  pale  at  what  he  saw, 
and  trembled  as  if  an  ague  fit  had  come 
upon  him. 

Joseph.  WHiat  was  it  that  he  saw  ? 
What  was  it  that  frightened  him  so  ? 
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Aynos,  Oh,  something  that  struck  him 
to  the  heart ;  and  what  troubled  him  still 
more  was,  that  he  did  not  understand  it. 
Though  his  eyes  saw  it,  neither  he,  nor 
any  of  the  company,  could  make  out  the 
meaning  of  it.  He  was  ready  to  give 
more  than  a  thousand  pounds  to  any  one 
who  could  explain  the  matter  to  him. 

Joseph.  And  did  he  make  it  out  at 
last? 

Amos.  Not  of  himself;  but  a  wise  and 
good  young  man  came,  who  seemed  to 
understand  the  thing  at  once  ;  and  he  cut 
the  proud  king  to  the  heart,  by  telling 
him  that  what  he  saw  was  a  sure  sign 
that,  on  account  of  his  pride,  God  had 
determined  to  destroy  him,  and  to  give 
his  throne  and  his  kingdom  to  another. 

Joscjih.  But  you  have  not  told  me  what 
the  sign  was !  where  did  the  king  see  it  ? 

Amos.  On  the  opposite  wall  of  the 
palace  ;  right  over  against  him. 


AMOS    ARMFIELD.  127 

Joseph,  Oh  !  on  the  wall  was  it !  I  re- 
member my  father,  a  long  while  ago,  read- 
ing in  the  Bible  about  the  handwriting  on 
the  wall. 

Amos.  You  do !  Then,  if  there  was 
such  an  account  in  your  father's  Bible,  I 
dare  say  that  I  shall  find  it  in  mine. 
Here  the  large  leather-covered  Bible  was 
opened  by  Amos,  who  very  readily  turn- 
ed to  the  place.  "Here  it  is,"  said  he, 
"  in  the  fifth  chapter  of  Daniel ;  and  a 
very  interesting  account  it  is,  so  I  will 
read  it  over  every  word  of  it ;  you  will 
then  see  what  pride  did  for  a  king,  and 
may  judge  what  it  would  do  for  a  country 
clown." 

Every  one  who  reads  this  chapter  must 
be  struck  with  its  simple,  beautiful,  and 
striking  language,  especially  in  the  follow- 
ing verses,  wherein  Daniel  makes  known 
to  the  king  why  it  was  that  God  had  de- 
termined to  destroy  him. 
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"  O  thou  king,  the  most  higli  God  gave 
Nebuchadnezzar  thy  father  a  kingdom, 
and  majesty,  and  glory,  and  honor  : 

"  And  for  the  majesty  that  he  gave  him, 
all  people,  nations,  and  languages,  trem- 
bled and  feared  before  him :  whom  he 
would  he  slew ;  and  whom  he  would  he 
kept  alive  ;  and  whom  he  would  he  set 
up  ;  and  whom  he  would  he  put  down. 

"  But  when  his  heart  was  lifted  uj), 
and  his  mind  hardened  in  pride,  he  was 
deposed  from  his  kingly  throne,  and  they 
took  his  glory  from  him  : 

"  And  he  was  driven  from  the  sons  of 
men ;  and  his  heart  was  made  like  the 
beasts,  and  his  dwelling  was  with  the  wild 
asses  :  they  fed  him  with  grass  like  oxen, 
and  his  body  was  wet  with  the  dew  of 
heaven  ;  till  he  knew  that  the  most  high 
God  ruled  in  the  kingdom  of  men,  and 
that  he  appointeth  over  it  whomsoever 
he  will. 
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"  And  thou  his  son,  O  Belshazzar,  hast 
not  humbled  thine  heart,  though  thou 
know  est  all  this  : 

"  But  hast  lifted  up  thyself  against  the 
Lord  of  heaven ;  and  they  have  brought 
the  vessels  of  his  house  before  thee,  and 
thou,  and  thy  lords,  thy  wives,  and  thy 
concubines,  have  drunk  wine  in  them; 
and  thou  hast  praised  the  gods  of  silver, 
and  gold,  of  brass,  iron,  wood,  and  stone, 
which  see  not,  nor  hear,  nor  know  :  and 
the  God  in  whose  hand  th}'  breath  is,  and 
whose  are  all  thy  ways,  hast  thou  not 
glorified." 

The  kind  and  friendly  way  in  which, 
after  he  had  closed  the  large  Bible,  Amos 
talked  to  Joseph  Taylor  about  the  sin 
and  danger  of  pride,  which  often,  though 
it  ma}'  have  a  small  beginning,  leads  to 
great  evils,  did  Joseph  much  good,  and  he 
left  the  cottage  humbler  and  happier  than 
when  he  entered  it. 
5 
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What  became  of  tlic  four-bladed,  pearl- 
hafted  knife  is  not  known,  though  most 
likely  Joseph  Taylor  had  the  good  sense 
to  ask  his  father  to  change  it  for  some  ar- 
ticle more  useful.  What  makes  this  ap- 
pear likely  is,  that  two  or  three  days 
after  Amos  read  the  chapter  about  Bel- 
shazzar,  Joseph  Taylor  had  a  new  knife, 
with  a  common  buck-haft,  like  that  be- 
longing to  Amos  Armfield ;  while  the 
four-bladed,  pearl-hafted  knife  was  never 
again  seen  in  the  \dllage. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


There  are  two  texts  of  Holy  Scripture 
that  Amos  Amifield  required  all  the  young- 
people  he  knew  to  commit  to  memor}'. 
Often  and  often  did  he  repeat  other  texts, 
that  they  might  know  tliem ;  but  these 
two  he  made  a  point  of  bringing  forward. 
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"  The  Bible,"  he  used  to  say,  "  is  a  large 
book,  l)ut  these  are  little  texts.  Some  of 
the  chapters  are  very  long,  but  these 
A'erses  are  very  short.  You  must  commit 
ihem  to  memory,  and  may  God  of  his 
mercy  impress  them  on  your  hearts. 
"  All  have  sinned,  and  come  short  of  the 
glory  of  God."  Rom.  3:23.  "Christ 
Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sin- 
ners." 1  Tim.  1  :  15. 

Whenever  an}-  of  Amos's  young  friends 
asked  him  to  amuse  them  with  an  enter- 
taining story,  it  was  his  custom  to  reply 
in  a  cheerful  way,  "  Let  me  have  my 
two  texts,  and  you  shall  have  your  story." 
The  two  texts  were  then  gladl}'  repeated. 

One  day,  William,  John,  and  Susan 
Bond,  Colin  Clarke,  Martin  Reynolds, 
George  Hollins,  Frank  and  Mary  Hill, 
and  Edward  Hart  came  to  the  cottage 
all  in  a  posse,  for  Amos  Armfield  had 
promised  the  boys  a  ball  of  string  to  fly 
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a  large  kite  with,  that  three  or  four  of 
them  had  made.  Edward  Hart  and  Frank 
Hill  had  been  kite-flying  for  an  hour  be- 
fore, so  that  they  were  not  going  with 
the  rest.  Amos  not  only  gave  the  kite- 
tiyers  the  string  :  but  also  divided  among 
the  whole  throng  a  few  bunches  of  his 
famous  gi-apes,  from  the  large  vine  that 
half  covered  one  side  of  his  cottage. 

"  A  vine,"  said  Amos,  "  is  a  beautiful 
emblem  of  a  christian,  for  just  as  its 
branches  are  united  to  the  tree,  true  chris- 
tians are  united  to  their  Savior  Jesus 
Christ.  His  Spirit  quickens  them  to  do 
good,  in  the  same  way  that  the  sap  of  the 
vine  stren2;thens  the  tree  to  bring  forth 
fruit.  Our  Savior,  speaking  of  the  vine, 
said,  '  I  am  the  Vine,  ye  are  the  branch- 
es :  he  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 
the  same  bringeth  forth  much  fruit :  for 
without  me  ye  can  do  nothing.'  John, 
15  :  5." 
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Amos,  though  he  seldom  lost  an  oppor- 
tunity of  dropping  a  seasonable  word, 
was  too  considerate  a  man  to  keep  talk- 
ing long  on  holy  things  to  a  company  of 
boys,  who  were  all  anxious  to  get  their 
new  kite  into  the  air  ;  but  no  sooner  were 
they  gone  than  he  began  a  conversation 
with  Edward  Hart,  Susan  Bond,  Frank 
Hill,  and  his  sister  Mary,  thus:  "  I  heard 
of  a  man  who  planted  so  many  vines 
that  it  took  a  great  many  people  to  look 
after  them.  There  they  were,  in  the  sea- 
son, spreading  their  branches  to  the  sun, 
with  thousands  and  thousands  of  bunches 
of  delicious  grapes  hanging  down  in  clus- 
ters from  them. 

Edward.  I  should  like  to  see  such  a 
sight  as  that.  How  many  men  did  he 
keep  to  attend  to  them? 

Amos.  I  cannot  say  exactly,  but  I  know 
that  they  did  not  do  their  duty  b}'  a  great 
deal.    If  we  only  knew  what  a   rod  we 
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were  laying  up  for  ourselves  by  neglect- 
ing our  duties  it  would  frighten  us. 

Frank.  Did  they  allow  the*  trees  to 
run  wild  ?  or  let  the  fruit  rot  on  the 
boughs  ? 

jbnos.  Why  no,  they  took  pretty  good 
care  of  the  trees  and  of  the  fruit  too ;  but 
when  their  master,  who  had  gone  to  a 
distance,  sent  over  some  men  expressly 
for  the  fruit,  or  the  money  it  sold  for,  they 
set  upon  them,  and  beat  them,  and  pelted 
them  with  stones. 

Edward.  What  a  set  of  scoundrels  ! 
They  kept  the  grapes  then  all  to  them- 
selves. I  warrant  their  master  soon  came 
among  them  with  a  constable. 

Amos.  No ;  he  bore  wonderfully  with 
them,  and  satisfied  himself  in  sending  se- 
veral other  men  to  bring  him  the  profit  of 
the  trees ;  but  the  forbearance  of  their 
master,  I  rather  think,  only  hardened 
iheui,  for  thev  acted  like  a  set  of  ruffians 
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wiili  their  slicks  and  stones  just  as  they 
did  before,  not  a  single  grape  would  they 
allow  the  men  to  touch. 

Edioard.  Then  the  constable  was  sent 
for,  at  last,  no  doubt ;  there  was  no  other 
way  to  manage  such  a  set  of  robbers. 

Amos.  Their  master  tried  once  more  to 
get  them  to  act  uprightly  and  honestly, 
for  he  sent  his  son  to  them  to  settle  mat- 
ters, thinking,  that  though  they  had  acted 
so  shameful  a  part  to  the  men  he  had 
sent,  they  would  be  sure  to  behave  well 
to  his  son. 

Susan.  That  was  a  very  good  way.  A 
pretty  fright  they  would  be  in,  when  they 
saw  him  coming ! 

Amos.  Indeed  not  they.  So  far  from  it, 
that  they  made  up  their  minds  to  kill  him 
at  once,  and  keep  all  the  trees  for  their 
own  use.  Oh  it  was  a  shameful  deed !  for 
they  killed  him  in  the  most  shocking  man- 
ner. Their  ill  treatment  to  the  men  whom 
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tliey  beat  and  pelted  with  stones  was  Sad 
enough  ;  but  this  last  act  was  a  thousand 
times  worse,  for  it  was  wilful  murder. 

Edward.  Every  one  of  them  deserved 
to  be  hanged.  How  did  it  all  end  ?  What 
was  done  to  them  ? 

Amos.  I  have  the  whole  account  in  my 
Bible  here,  in  very  few  words.  In  the 
twent^^-first  chapter  of  Matthew  is  the 
parable  of  the  vineyard  spoken  of  by  our 
Savior  Jesus  Christ  to  the  Jews  ;  and  yon 
will  find  it  very  much  like  what  I  have 
told  you. 

After  the  parable  had  been  read,  Amos 
explained  to  the  young  people  that  it  was 
meant  as  a  rebuke  to  the  Jews  for  their 
treatment  of  the  prophets  of  God  ;  and 
no  doubt  referred  also  to  what  afterwards 
took  place — the  cruel  death  of  the  .cross 
inflicted  on  our  Savior,  the  Son  of  God. 
"  But,"  said  he,  "instead  of  our  dwelling 
on  the  sin  of  the  Jews,  let  us  ask  our- 
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selves  bow  we  treat  the  messengers  of  our 
heavenly  Father?  This  blessed  book,  the 
Bible,  is  one  of  them,  do  we  honor  it, 
love  it,  and  obey  it  ?  The  ministers  of  the 
Gospel  are  his  messengers  also,  they  pro- 
claim pardon  to  the  guilty,  and  salvation 
to  the  siinier  through  Jesus  Christ.  Do 
we  attend  to  their  message  ?  These  are 
short  questions,  and  easy  to  be  remem- 
bered. Put  tliem  to  yourselves,  now, 
and  when  you  have  more  time  to  think 
them  over."  As  Amos  made  this  last 
observation  he  carefully  placed  his  large 
Bible  on  the  side  table,  and  soon  after 
Susan  Bond,  Edward  Hart,  Frank  Hill 
and  his  sister  Marv,  left  the  cottaire. 


It  would  not  be  an  easy  thing  to  tell  of 
the  manv  instances  in  which  Amos  Arm- 
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field  pleased  and  instructed  the  young 
people  of  the  village.  To  do  them  good 
seemed  to  be  one  of  his  daily  pursuits ; 
and  whether  he  or  they  were  most  pleas- 
ed when  together,  would  have  been  a 
ditTicult  question  to  answer.  One  such 
man  in  a  village  does  more  for  its  real 
welfare  than  fifty  who  are  only  rich  for 
this  world,  and  think  nothing  of  another. 

Amos  Armfield  furnished  an  instance 
of  the  almost  unbroken  cheerfulness  and 
l)eace  which  some  pious  people  enjoy.  It 
was  not  because  he  was  merely  a  Bible- 
reader,  but  because  he  was  a  Bible-lover, 
that  the  Holy  Scriptures  afforded  him  so 
much  consolation  and  joy.  Had  he  been 
a  wealthy  man,  he  might  have  made  more 
noise  in  the  world,  and  mjved  among 
higher  people,  but  he  would  not  have 
been  happier  than  he  was.  Amos  had  a 
peace  that  wealth  can  never  bestow. 

If  everv   one   that   owns  a   Bible   was 
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aware  of  its  worth,  and  humbly,  prayer- 
lull}',  and  thankfully  pondered  its  sacred 
pages  as  Amos  did,  many  a  rutfled  brow- 
would  be  smooth,  and  many  an  overbur- 
dened heart  would  be  cheerful.  This 
liabit  of  drawing  all  his  treasures  from 
the  word  of  God  grew  stronger,  day  by 
day,  so  that  when  any  one  made  the  I'e- 
mark,  "  What  I  tell  you  was  told  me  by 
Amos  Arnifield!"  it  became  a  common 
reply,  "  Oh!  then  I  know  where  it  came 
fi'om.  If  it  was  told  j'ou  by  Amos  Arm- 
lield,  depend  upon  it  that  it  came  from 
his  large  leather-covered  Bible." 

We,  from  the  Scriptures,  lcai*n, 

How  Christ,  the  Son  of  God, 
Did  undertake  our  great  concern  ; 

Our  ransom  cost  his  blood. 

And  now  he  reigns  above, 
Ho  sends  his  Spirit  down, 
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To  show  the  wonders  of  his  lov(\ 
And  make  his  Gospel  known. 

Oh,  may  that  Spirit  teach, 

And  make  my  heart  receive 
Those  truths  which  all  thy  servants  preacii, 

And  all  thy  saints  helieve. 

Then  shall  I  praise  thee,  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  thy  word, 

And  have  not  Icarricd  in  vain. 


TUE   E>n. 
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